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And most divine are children 
—William Canton, VI,No. 
July 1993 





Dear children, 

From time to time, my friends, cousins and |, would suddenly take an interest in 
drama, We would choose a really thriling story from mythology, write all the 
‘dialogues fori, and present it as a play. 

‘Quraudience? Our parents, of course! And our stage? A convenient room inthe 
house. A rope tied across, with an old sani of mother's draped down, formed the 
curtain, 

Well there's one such unforgettable play we staged. The story of how Rukmini 
wed Krishna, There were seven of us staging it before an audience of eight adults, 

“The play started off quite well. My cousin, who played Krishna, had got into the 
tole, with a ite too much enthusiasm. You should have heard his roaring dialogues, 
‘and his great dramatic gestures! Hoo boy! It became a comedy after that. 

By mistake, heromancedthe wrong gt while the onewho played Ruxmin stand 
contlied, He lef his lute behind. And did not even notice that his dhoti had fallen 
off half-way, and he was a Krishna in a pair of striped shorts! 








| played Narada in that play. So, to distract the ittle audience of laughing adults 
from the antics of ‘Krishna’, | pranced in, singing a song. 

Shh" said my cousin, the ‘Krishna’ 

“Shh” ctied Fukmini. They had not understood that! was only trying to give 
krishna time to set right his dhoth and get his flute. So, in the face of all that ‘ssh, 
[retreated behind the curtain. 

We then stopped the play, and began again, from the beginning, It was a great 
success. 

“And our reward? A sumptuous tiffin organised by our parents, who said, “Itwas 
the best play we'd ever seen! 
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Edlor 








Editorial 1 
Letter Box 4 
Penpals’ Pages 18 
Viewpoint 64 


Contre-spread 


Name Game 8 
Poster 48 


Svories from Indian- 
Mythology 


Uttara at War 14 
The Ants 25 
Viduratha 76 
Ashtavakia 81 
Daughter of the Earth 68 
Bhima 89 Sombandhar 65 





Dhruva Goes to Heaven 92 
From our readers 
Stories 
Mystetious Rescuer 10 
The Music Troupe 44 Brave Act 11 
Out of this world 22 
Vicks Massage 24 
Pretence of lines 31 
Somantha’s Other Side 38 
Help for the Helpless! 42 
Singapore Sounds! 47 
kidnapped! 52 
Lost inKemmnagundi $7 
Snake Scare! 61 
Strange Fiend 62 
ARopeway Tin 64 
Fumes of Knowledge 94 


Essay 


The Stethoscope 79 




















Cover Illustration : NATANAM 








This 


Month 








Picture story 


United We Stand 72 


_ Travels through India 


AGlotious City 28 


Prroto-feature 
Faces 70 


Recipe 


Bread Samosos 33 


Thre Animal Kingdom 
The Night Burglar 36 
Comites 
Appuand Kuku 40 


A better You 


My Brother Wil Tease Me... $4 
Reaching Out into Space 58 


i 


IW 


OE 





Lite in space 


The Gokulnuts! 10 
Puzates 


Hey Diddle Riddle 86 
Animal Crazel 26 

Poges 34,35 
Colour and Keep 46 
Chemical Combinations $1 


Poetry 
fiends 32 


Gronny 69 








Dear Editor, 


© _Itistime our municipal corpora- 
tion freed us from daily problems like 
footpath vendors, stray dogs, cattle, 
gnrbage heaps, leaking water taps, 
ind a hundred other nuisances. There 
is hardly any space on the footpath for 
the pedestrian to walk safely. He is 
compelled to walk on crowded roads 
with a great risk to his life. 

How can all this go unchecked? Per- 
haps we are the only country in this 
‘world where contaminated food, fruit 
and drinks are sold right outside 
‘schools 














Kalyani. S.K., 
Bombay - 400094. 





Dear Editor, 
0 I read your editorial every 
‘month, Many times, you speak of your 
grandchildren. [am notable tobeliove 
this. In the February issue, you even 
mention that your grandson is called 
Krishna. It this true? 
Tlikeall the stories about the Undir 
family very much. 
Anand Sekhar, aged 10, 
Vidya Niketan School, 
Bangalore. 
Ido have grand children, Anand. 
Ed, 





Dear Editor, 
*® Whyshould Papa Undir call his 
wife ‘Mama"? Why does Mama Undir 
call her daughter Sister’, and herhus- 
band ‘Papa’? 

| liked the tye and dye in the May 
issue. 





Soumya, aged 16, 
Bangalore - 560 085. 
Well, when Papa calls hia wife 
‘Mama’ he refers to her lovingly aa the 
mother of their children, In the same 
way, ‘Sister’ and ‘Papa’ too can be ex- 
plained as words of endearment, It’s 
like this in many families, Soumyal 


Dear Editor, 
20 I read the puzzle, ‘Round ‘n' 
round’, sent by K. Bhagyashri 
Lakshmi, It was very good. She said 
she found 32 words. But my brother 
sand I found 40! 
Saptashri, aged 13, 
Midnapur = 721 306, 
Very good, Soptashri and Sibajyoti! 
Keep itup! Ed. 











Dear Editor, 

°@ read ‘The Lost Boy’ by M.H. 
‘Sahana of Bangalore in the May issu 

I wish to ask Sahana whether she nor- 
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mally makes friends based on caste 
creed, religion or language. I hope 
none of the Goktulam’ readers do that 
For such differences are for elders 
only. 

‘What if you stayed in a colony with 
many different types of people in it? 
‘You will feel ignored if people are not 
friendly with you because of your caste 
or creed, won't you? 

Kishore, aged 14, 
Madurai -2. 





Dear Editor, 


20 Readers have written so many 
times about this problem, yet there 
seems to be no end toit, There are still 
instances of copied matter being pub: 
ished. 

T wish the readers would under- 
stand that every page of ‘Gokulam’ is 
important. Pages could just go waste 
if'a copied matter is published. 

K. Chandraprabha.aged 13, 
Coimbatore - 641 014. 

















Dear Editor, 
22 Can you tell me why the solu- 
tions to many puzzles are given on 





Balsaraj, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 058. 


Why not page 80,Aniya? Ed. 
Dear Editor, 
22 I like the way the Jayaraman 


family spend their Sundays. (Amma's 
Sunday, June 92 issue). I too, will be 








You too can become an ARTIST... 
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following their method with my family 
from next Sunday. 

Renju Devaraj, aged 16, 

Gon = 403 802. 





Dear Editor, 


© Astroot dog had delivered a lit- 
ter of six puppies near our house, We 
fod this dog everyday. Since it was 
vory friendly, we made friends with its 
puppies too, 

‘One little pup had some difficulty 
in walking. Its hind leg was slightly 
bent. It was also very small and weak. 
Wo telephoned the SPCA to find out 
whether they would tako care of it 
‘They were very polite, and readily 
took care of the puppy. We were 
pleasantly surprised. The puppy was 
soon in their care and we were 
relieved. 

Necdless to say, we made a small 
contribution towards their society. We 
‘wish other associations would be like 
the SPCA in their dealings with the 
public, 

'T. Rahavendra Deshik, aged 14, 

‘Vijaya H.S., Bangalore, 














Snippets from our readers 








20 ‘Because of Films’ (Sune issue) 
‘was a good story. I too had that bad 
habit, but I have changed now. Thank 
‘you, Rohini Murthy. 

R. Balu, Coimbatore. 





‘*© [like the Undir family stories, 
Sukanya Yadav, Madras - 2. 


20 [liked ‘Sister's Accidente’ in the 
May issue, 

R, Nirupama Rao, 

Karaikudi - 108, 


© [tried the Tie and Dye on my 
hankies and a dupatta, Everyone ad 
tired my efforts, 

Thave misplaced the address of 
penpal, Jaikishan from Kasargod. Jai, 








*% I have invented some new 
games, Can T send thom to you? 

Sandhya P. Bhat, aged 12, 

Bangalore. 

Ofcourse you cant! Ed. 

% The poom ‘The Clase Prefect’ 

(May '99 issue) wns superb. 
nand, aged 9, 
Coimbatore. 





© Can I send stories, jokes, rid- 
les, ete. in one envelope? 

Manju, Bombay - 94. 

You can, Manju. Only, write your 

articles down on separate aheets of 

paper. Ed. 





‘Send all your contributions 
to GOKULAM (Engli 
Mawahartal Nehru Road, Eke 
haduthangal, Madras - 600 097. 











Ifyou are sending us a story, 

‘STORY’ on the top left 
crof the envelope; ifyou are 
sending us a letter to the editor, 
write ‘LETTER BOX’ on the top 
Left corner, and $0 OMe. 
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EXPERIENCE 
—— 


Night 
Before 
the 


Exam 














he clock struck 

leven. The whole 
house was quiet. All were 
in bed, except me. Under the 
strong glare of the lamp, I 
looked gloomily at the huge pile 
of digusting stuff which they 
call ‘books’. 

‘The next day, was an exam. 
How was I to go to bed? | asked 
myself. But I dared not answer 
the question. 

‘The clock struck midnight. 

“Oh, dear!" I cried. “Six more 
books to go before bed! What a 
wretched creature I am 





he clock struck one. I was 

quite desperate by then. I 
had forgotten all that I had 
learnt, 

“Who wrote ‘Tom Sawyer?" 
Tasked myself. I scratched my 
head. For amoment, I could not 
answer. 








‘The clock struck two. I was 
too tired to go on. I did the only 
thing I could. I prayed, 

“Please O God, Have mercy 
on me. Please let me pass my 


exam tomorrow. I promise you, 
I'll never wait for the last 
minute again. I'll always work 
hard.” 


I yawned. My eyes were 
heavy. In a fow minutes, my 
head hit the table, Under the 
glare of the desk lamp, a book 
for a pillow, I was fast asleep. 


V. Moushimi, aged 13, 
Madras - 600 004. 

‘Dear Moushimi, 
You have not given your ad- 
dress. Please send it tous. Ed. 
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CENTRE SPREAD POSTER 














you know how 
jokculam’ got its name? 

Well, its time you knew, 
since, this month we celebrate 
Gokulam’s birthday. It’s five 
years old! 

A popular Tamil magazine 
named ‘Kalli’ wanted to begin a 
very special magazine for 
children, in Tamil. What name 
to give it? A bright idea struck 
them, Why not ask children 
themselves? So, a little an- 
nouncement appeared in the 














FGnask Hulfed wiih weet 
‘or salty tiling 


pages of ‘Kalki’, address- 
ing children. It asked 
them to suggest a name 
for the magazine, The 
child whose suggestion 
was accepted was to be 
presented six little 

modaks*. 

“But don't eat them up! 
For each of the modaks will 
contain a little gold coin as 
prize,” said the announce- 
ment. 


‘ou can imagine the excite- 
ment that this’ generated 
among children. More than 
6,000 entries came pouring in 
from all parts of Tamil Nadu. 
Names were selected, and dis- 
carded, It was a difficult task. 
“All the names were good,” 
the then editor of ‘Kalki’ com- 
mented afterwards, “How could 
‘we decide which was the best?” 
Some entries suggested the 
names of animals, birds, insects... 
Imagination sure ran riot! 
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‘ut finally, what really caught 

the imagination of the arga- 
nisers was one name. ‘Gokulam’. 
‘And thirteen children had suggested 
thisname. So, thenamesofthirteen 
winners were announced in ‘Kalhi? 
and gold coins were sent to each 
one of them as prize. 

Soon in 1972, ‘Gokulam’ a 
children’s magazine in Tamil, 
hit the stands. It cost 30 paise a 
copy! It grew to become one of 
Tamil Nadu’s most popular 
children’s magazines. 

Ttwasonly much later, that the 
idea of beginning a similar 
magazine in English, of the same 
name came about. So now, you 


have Gokulam’ in English too! 
W:: it is many years now, 
since our Tamil sister- 


conten 9 





magazine was begun. And 
‘Gokulam’, English is no more a 
baby. It celebrates its fifth 
birthday now. 

‘This, we thought, isan occasion 
for all of us to participate in. So, we 
gave our artists a special idea, 
Would all of them put their heads 
together and create a special poster 
for us? They did. And that’s what is, 
‘on page 48 for you to pull out and 
paste on your wall. Hope you like it. 

We've given you some spe- 
cial stories in this issue — 
stories popular, and little- 
known, from Indian mythology. 

And a special thanks to some- 
body who keeps us going every 
month. It is each one of you, dear 
readers! Wishing you a HAPPY 
GOKULAM BIRTHDAY! 

Editor. 

















LOST AND FOUND! 





Mysterious Rescuer 


lhis happened when I was 

five years old. We had 
planned a visit to Guruvayur. 
Sowe caught a train to Erode, 
from Madras, for my aunt 
lived there. 

The train halted there at 
10 o'clock at night. 

“There’s no water at my 
house,” said my aunt. “Le! 
collect some water from the 
station itself.” 

So, armed with a hugejug, 
my father went in search of a 
tap. I too, trotted behind him. 


Thinking that my father 
knew of my presence, my 
mother let me go. 


‘ome minutes later, my 
father returned, minus 
me! You can imagine the con- 
fusion that created. My father 
was really puzzled, for he was 
not aware that I had followed 


At once, my mother began to 

vail. But my grandma did not 
lose her presence of mind. She 
and my father began to search 
for me. She kept calling out for 
Guruvayurappa, followed by 
shouting my name. 


J then, an old man in a 
white shirt and dhoti went 
upto her and told him of a little 
girl seated alone in the com- 
partment of a train which was 
about to start. 

Itwas me, ofcourse. All were 
overjoyed when I was found. My 
grandma picked me up and 
stepped down from the com- 
partment, moments before the 
train started. 

My grandma still firmly 
believes that it was Guruvayu- 
rappa who was the old man, 

Ido too. 

Meera Venkatesan, aged 13, 
Madras -85. 





NIGHT OF TERROR 


can still see the horror in my 
friend's eyes when she told 
me of this incident. 

Itwas the night of November 
22nd, 1990. My friend and her 
family were awakened by her 
father's screams, It was around 
3.45 a.m. The front door was 
being forced open by a gang of 
hefty men, armed with lathis 
and crowbars. 

‘The family resisted. They 
tried to save their door, but the 
dacoits won the battle. My 
friend's grandfather was badly 
injured on the head when he 
tried to fight them. The dacoits 
assaulted my friend and her 
mother and demanded all their 
jewellery. 


ven though enough noise 

Jwas being made to wake 
the whole neighbourhood, none 
came to their aid. 


Brave 


Act! 


Then my friend's father had 
an idea. He raced up to the roof 
which was piled up with bricks, 
Then, he began throwing the 
bricks at the dacoits. 

Finally, unable to resist this 
new attack, the dacoits fled. 
This is a real incident. I think 
all of you who read this will un- 
derstand one thing. Situations 
in life can be faced alone brave- 
ly. But help in times of need is 
what makes us human. 


Sai Priya. 
Bangalore - 32 


The 
GOKULNUTS! 


Meet the seven new 
members of the ‘Gokulam’ 
family. 

Can you guess their 





[MONUMENTS To Sec iar 
ight kilometres from the city of Aurangabad lies 

E: masoleum, Bibi Ka Magbara. It was built in 
1679 A. 

memory of his 





by the Mughal Emperor, Aurangzeb, in 
, Rabia-ud-Durrani. 








‘oes the picture here remind you some other monu- 
‘ment? The Taj Mahal, perhaps? Well, this structure 
was modelled on the famous Taj Mahal, but is a poor 
imitation. It lacks symmetry and the walls are of plaster, 
But the dome on top is made of marble. 
‘The interior is definite as beautiful as the Taj Mahal. 
It lacks the fineness and b marble monument. 
But Bibi ka Magbara has its own charm and interest. 


Harish K. Raman, 
Miraj - 416 410. 

















BIBI KA MAQBARA 








LOOK OUT FOR 
‘HEY DIDDLE RIDDLE!’ 
IN THIS ISSUE! 




















UTTARA AT 


Ale: the Pandava 
prince, had once been 
cursed by Urvasi, the celestial 
dancer. 
You will have to live like 
woman!"' she had cursed In 
her anger. But Indra, the king 
‘of heaven, had taken pity on 
him, and reduced that curse 
for a period of one year. 

You'll probably remember, 
that the Pandavas were 
banished for thitteen years 
after having lost in the game. 
of dice, The condition was, 
that they should remain un- 
detected in disguise, during 
the their thirteenth year 

So, Urvasi’s curse came In 
quite handy for Aruna, Along 
with his disguised brothers, he 
tuined himself into a woman, 
braiding his hair, wearing 
Jewellery and ornaments. And 
he decided to be the dance 
and music teacher for the 
women in the palace apart 
mentsof King Virata. He called 
himself, Brihannala 





usarma, an enemy king, 

with the help of the 
Kauravas, attacked the 
kingdom of King Virata, and 
stole away his cattle. 
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MAHABHARATA 


War 


Now, Prince Uttara, the son of King P= 
Virata, was not quite a brave chap. But 
when crowds of people went to him, 
complaining of Susarma’s attack, he 
ctied, "What? How dare he? if only |had 
a chatioteer, | would defeat him single: 
handed!” 

Draupadi, who was there disguised os 
a maid, heard this boast. Sne at once 
arranged for the disguised Arjuna to be 
his charioteer, saying, “Bihannala wos 
once the chatioteer to the great Ar 
juna,"* 

Uttara had no choice but to go into 
battle. They sped into battle, but at the 
sight of the great Kaurava army, Uttar 
stopped short. He was trembling with 
fear, and shut his eyes quickly. 

‘No, nol’ he ctied. “I can't do it 
Brihannala! Turn back!" 

Brinannala only laughed 

“You can‘t do that!"’ he said 
“Everybody will laugh at you!” 

“1ean't do itl” ctied Uttara in panic 
Then jumping from the chariot, throwing ¢ 
down all his weapons, he fled towards 
the city. 

‘Sip cried Arjuna, jumping dower « 
foo. “Don't runt* 


ut run, Uttara ald. Rating rim. can SSS 


Brihannala, hislong, plaited hair flying 
behind him. He tried to catch Uttara, but 


the prince dodged _ 
consen 15 sys9 peas. Va 

















SAS 
L 


Q + What do you get when you 
‘cross w giraffe with a rooster? 
‘A+ Something which can wake 
‘you upon the top floor! 


g 
f 
What ea 


Q + What do you get when you 
cross a sheep with a porcupine? 
which ean knit it's 





Q + How do you stop a mole from 
digging in your garden? 
‘A+ Hide the spade! 
Jayant and Ashwin Shinde, 
aged 13, 
Bombay - 400 098. 





The watching Kaurava 
army was amused, There was 
Uttara, dodging the hands of 

| a woman who ran exception- 
ally fast indeed, inspite of her 
clothes, bangles and orna- 
ments 

“Oh, let me go! gasped Ut- 
tara, “lam my mother's only 
son, | am sute she'd hate to 
lose me."” 

Arjuna darted forward, as 
Uttara dodged. At last, grab- 
bing him firmly, Brihannala 
said, "Come!" 

“No, nol’' sobbed Uttara. 
“| should not have boasted 
like that! What will happen to 
me? | shall surely be killed!’ 

“Don't be afraid,’ 
soothed Brihannala. ‘Just 
help me by controlling the hor- 
ses and driving the chariot, I'll 
do the rest. And you shall take 
ll the glory for the victory."” 


nd Aruna lent him the 

weapons he had hidden 
in a tree. The moment Uttara 
touched the weapons, he felt 
a new confidence flow into 
him, 

And in the end, win the 
battle, he did, with Arjuna's 
help. 

Like all stories in the 
Mahabharata, this one too, 
has something to teach us, Ut- 
fara, with Arjuna’s help had 


conquered his fear. a 
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‘Bloody Revolution 
CHACHA CHAUDHARY 
Treasure of King Ashoka, 
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Please do not send your 
names and other particulars 
to these pages. If you wish to. 
have a penpal, first choose 
one from the names below 
and write to him/her. 








Name: R. Aarti 

‘Awe : 12 years 

‘Address + No, 25-26, GKD Nagar, 

(upstaits),P.N. Palayarn, 

Coinnbatore - 641 037, 

Mobhies : Music, reading books, playing the 
callecting stanyps, pon-friends, ete 








KV. Prastd 
Age 1 15 years 

‘Address : No. 5, Thirumoorthy Street, 
Flat No, 7, Robin Aparty 

"T, Nagar, Madea «17. 
Hobie : Playing tennis, 
ening, ending books and novels, watching 
"TA, listening to music, eyeting, ete 














Name : D, Mukesh 
Awe: 15 years 
‘Address $120, Triplicane Hig 





Rod, 








Madras - 600 087. 
Hobiiies: Gardening, playing, cricket, ten- 
nis, football, shutlecock, stamp and coin 
collecting, 








Name : Sonia Shriti Singh 
Age 10 years 

Adidress : N/138/14, Teleo Colony, 
Sanvshedpur, Bihar - 831 004, 
Hobbies : Drawing and p 











collecting 
stickers 


i, 






stamps, reading, erais, collect 
anid posters et 





‘Address : 18, Kandhian Noga, 

‘Trichy + 620 008, 

vhs : Reading, playing cricket colfeet- 
ug cnrds and playing the mri 








PS. Narayanan 


Name 
‘Awe : 12 yours 
‘Address : 8/6 A P&T Colony 


Karundampalayan, Coimbatore 
Mabhies : Suunp collecting, playing cards, 
coaromns and gardening, 








Nw 





+R, Deepa 
Ae : 15 years 
Adideess : 242 - B lyerhulam St 
Pudukkotia - 622 001 

Hobbies + Listening to music, painti 
reading, playing the ve 








i and collecting 








Kiran 
1 12 yeats 
‘Address : R. T. Nagar Post, 





ENPALS’ PAGES 





_— 


(Opp. Mysore Bank, Door No. 308 
Kavalbyrasandra, Bangalore ~ $60 032. 
Hobbies : Cycling, reading, and collecting, 
stamps. 


Name : A.R. Keertbana 
‘Age #13 years 

‘Address : Dio A. R. Arangarajy, 

2/62 Thomas Park, Housing Unit, 

Race Course, Coimbatore -641 O18, 
Hobbies ; Solving puzzles and crosswords 
playing indoor and outdoor panes. 





Name: S. Sujatha 

‘Age : 15 years 

‘Address No, 66, 91h Avenue, 

PDPM Colony, Kalpakkam - 603 102, 
collecting stamps, aid 





[Name : J. Chnruehiten 
‘Age : 13 years 

‘Address : 49, Balaji Nagar, 
‘Adambakkan}, Ist part, 5th Street, 
‘Madras - 600 088, 

Hohbles + Collecting stomps, greeting 
cards, feathers nnd reading, 





Name : K,V. Pravin 
‘Age : 14 years 
‘Address : C6/7, Type Ill, DRDO Complex, 
CV, Raman Nagar, Defence Colony, 
Bangalore » 560 093, 
Hobbies : Reading, collect 





stamps and 





Name : S. Srividya 
‘Age :S years 


‘Address : "Shankaralaya”” 
22-23 RK. Nagar, 
Hyderabad - $00 047 A.P. 
Hobbies : Painting, playing and reading. 








Name: Shahid Igbo! 
‘Age #13 years 

‘Address : H.No -7-919/B, 
‘Naya Moballa (Momtinpura B) 
Dist. GULBARGA. 
Karnataka. 


‘Hobbies : Painting, reading, playing cricket 
and video games and collecting foreign 
stamps. 


Name: 1. Abuthabit 
‘Age : 16 years 

‘Address : 3, North Strect 

Eni, V.O. Dist, 628 801. 

obihies + Reading novels, watching car- 
toon films, playing earroms, making friends 





Name : Sunil Nair 
‘Age 11 years 

‘Address :F/7 197 Andul Rd, 
Howrah, 711-109, W. Bengal 
Hobbies : Drawing, collecting: 
ing books and playing cricket. 








Name : S, Priya 

Age 11 years 

‘Address: No. 919/2-A/11, I Cross, 

K.B, Extension, Davangere, 

Karnataka - $77 002. 

Hobbies + Drawing, playing chess, and 
reading, 





Name : M-7, Sudheer 

Age #15 years 

‘Address : HINo 744/1 Naga) Nilayam, 

Laggete Road, Pecnya, Bangalore - $60 038 
ak 

nes + Reading, and maki 






i friends 





Namie : Mrinalini Chovbey 
‘Age : 8 years 

‘Address : Antop Hill Colony, Sector-7, 
Building No - 82, Flat No. -3348, 
Bombay - 400 037, 

Hobbies + Reading, playing cricket, car- 
rows, going sight secing, drawing, painting, 









Name : Nitya Krishnamoorthy 
‘Age 12 years 

‘Address : Type IIU/7, CLL. Campus, 
Sion, Bombay - 400 022. 

Hobbies : Drwwing, doing handicraft, read 
ing books, and singing. 











Sac. 
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113 years 
Jot No 35, Kumaran Colony, 
‘Old Pallavarm, 

Madras 600 043, 

Hobbies + Reading, collecting stamps and 
posters, paying indoor games and drawing. 








5. Vaidehi 
‘Age : 12 years 

‘Address : 'SHANKARALAYA”™ 

22-23 Radbakrishna Nagar, 

Matkajgiti Pst, Hyderabad - $00 047, 
Hobhies ¢ Singing, making penpals, daw- 
ngand rea 





Name : M.Santhosh Kumar 
‘Age: 13 years 

‘Adress :‘Vijai? XIV/665 

‘Ambili Nagat, Behind 

Devi Nursing Home, Thripunithea -682 301 
Earnakulaay (Dist), Kerala State. 

Hobihies : Reading electronic books, play 
ing cricket, foot ball and chess, collecting 
foreign coins and stamps 


Name : B.Srivatsan 
‘Age 16 years 

‘Address : S/o S. Balakrishi 
GB 18, HALL Colony, 

(Old Town Ship 2nd Cross, 
Bangalore - $60 017. 


Name : R. Gayathei Devi 
‘Age :9 years 

‘Address : 34/6 Type-3 D.G.Q.A, Complex, 
Prvavanthangal Bost, Madras ~600 114 
Hobbies : Gardening, collecting stickers 
‘and old coins, reading ete. 





Name : A. Suresh Bhabha 
‘Age : 15 years 

‘Addalress #15, Girnar, Anushakti Nagar, 
Bombay - 400 094, Maarashtra. 
‘Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins and pic- 


Address : Plot No.2, 

Kanchi Kanuatchi Nagar, Madipakkamy, 
Madras 600 091. 

Hobbies : Reading science fiction and 
detective stories, playing cricket, watching 
‘TLV. and collecting different kinds of shells, 





Name : Smitha.N. 

‘Age : 4 years 

‘Address: 10/2, Fakir Para Road, 

[Behala, Calcutta - 700 034. 

es ¢ Reading, dancing, travelling, 
y eyele and making friends, 








8. Anand 

‘Age + 16 years 

‘Address: 1/12, Asan Gramany, 

‘Asramian, Suchindrum PO, 

K.K, Dist - 629 704. 

Hobie : Playing cricket, reading, collect- 
eyeing, ete 








S. Harish 

‘Age 15 years 

‘Address : 1/12 Astamn Gr 

‘Asramiam, Suchindrum PO, 

K.K.Dist 629 704, 

laying football, swimming, ey> 
ig stamps and reading, 





m 








cling, eo 





‘Wing -B, Flat No, 307, 

Raheja Township, Malad (East) 

Baonbay - 700 097. 

Hobbies : Reading, collecting stamps and 
stickers, riding my eyele, playing Indoor 
‘games, te 





Name :S. Pravin 
‘Age : 8 years 

‘Address : No.919/2-A/11, K.B. Extension 
1Cross, Davengere 

Karnataka - $77 002. 

Hobbies : Watching T.V., reading, and 
playing chess. 





Name : M. Vijai Kumar 
‘Age :9 years 








| 





il 











Address : ‘Vij’ XIV/665 Ambili Nagar, 
Behind, Devi Nursing Home, 
‘Thripanithura ~ 682 301.Emakulam (Dist) 
Hobhies : Reading comics, playing indoor 
and outdoor games. 





Name : Charu Nigan 
‘Age : 14 years 

‘Addairess : A-1/152, 

‘Safdarjung Enclave, New Dethi - 110 029. 
Hobbies : Playing table tennis, solving 
‘erosswords, reading murder mystery books, 
listening to muse, ete. 





‘Name : Manoj M. Balan 
‘Age : 13 years 
‘Address: B-201, Shri Balrajeshwar 
‘Samarth Ramdas Nagar, 

Vasai (East), Thane (Dist) 

Maharashtra -401 202, 

Hobbies : Cycling, stamp and coin collec- 
tion, doing cralt-work, and reading. 





Name : Shanthi Balasubrama 
‘Age : 16 years 
‘Adaiess 132, Chinnamal Stree, 
‘Saibaba Colony, Coimbatore 641 038. 
Hobbies: Drawing, musi, gardening, read- 
books, cycling, watching cartoons, and 
rior decoration. 














Nat 
Ag 





+ Rupesh A. Soni 
15 years 

‘Address: Punit Nagar -3 

‘A-1-35 Borivli (West), Bombay - 400 092. 
Hohisies: Cycling, playing indoor and out- 
door games and reading comics. 








Name : Soumya N, 
Age : 8 years 

‘Addairess: 10/2, Fakir Para Road, 

Behala, Caleuta - 700 034, 

Hobhies : Collecting stickers and earrings, 

















playingeatds, watchingenrtoon movies, ct. 
[Name : Sidharth Jain 

‘Age: 14 years 

‘Address : Dhun Apts, Ground Floor, 66 
Worli Hill Road, 


Worli, Bombay 400 018. 


Hobbies + Collecting 
coins, and reading. 





jekers, stamps and 


Name : Arihant Badia 
‘Age :9 years 

‘Address: Vinayaga Apts, 3rd Floor, 

Flat No T.1, 20 Raja Street, T. Nogar, 
Madras - 600 017. 

Hobbies : Drawing, painting, eraftwork, 
reading and playing, 


‘Name : Vinay B. 
‘Age :9 years 

‘Address : Bantia Niwas, 41, Milla Road, 
Bensentown, Bangalore - 5. 

Hobbies + Drawing, painting, reading, 
craftwork and playing, 


Name : She 
‘Age :7 years 
‘Address : Vinayaga Apts 3rd Floor, 

Flat No T-1, 20 Raja ‘Strect, T.Nagar, 
Madeas 600.0 
Hobbies : Drawing, psinting, reading, 
crafiwork and comics. 





ns Baradia 








Name : M. Rafig Raja 
Age 12 years 

‘Address : 1/9473 Jalahalli East, 
Bangalore 

Hobbies 


560 014. 
Collecting stamps and coins, 
‘watching cartoon shows and quiz 
programmes, 











Akshatha K. 
213 years 

‘Address : Sharavati House, 

1 Rani Chaninanuna Residential, 
‘School for Giels, Kitue (Karnataka) 
Hobbies + Collecting stamps, coins and 
stickers, listening to Hindi pop songs, read- 
ing, writing o penpals, and playing badmin- 





[Name : Shobbarani S. Kantan, 
‘Age : 13 years 

‘Address 201, Padmanagar, 

Bhiwandi D., Thane - 421 305, 

Hobbies Reading books, playing chessand 
‘hee games. 

















L aremote part of this world, 
there once was a place called 
Harsha Valley, The people who 
lived there were a highly 
religious and superstitious lot. 
‘They seldom kept in touch with 
the outer world. They kept 
themselves within Harsha Val- 
ley, and knew of the develop- 
ments outside only through 


newspapers, 


O day, the people were 
going about their daily 
tasks as usual, when suddenly, 
the sun disappeared! The sky 
became dark, and where the 
sun had been, was a huge black 
blob. 

‘The inhabitants of Harsha 
Valley panicked. They rushed 
out of their houses in fear, 
‘stumbling upon each other. 


“How could it become so 
dark?” they asked each other. 
“A cloud can’t completely hide 
the sun like that.” 

But their questions 
remained unanswered. It was 
dark andeerie. The street lights 
came on, 

“Has the Nature goddess 
turned against us?” they eried, 

What was happening? 
Syccers a strong wind 

began to blow, and drops of 
rain began to fall. The drops 
came thicker and faster, till 
rain was lashing out at the 
people in the dark. 

‘The rain began to flood the 
valley, The water level rose 
higher and higher rapidly. The 
people ran in fear, for their 
houses were now flooded. ‘They 
began to climb the mountains. 
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Was their small world going 
to end? Had the people angered 
Nature by their selfishness? 
‘They wondered whether 
Mother Nature was having her 
revenge now. 

‘They began to pray. 


I: was a long time since the 
people of Harsha Valley had 
prayed. They had been so com- 
fortable and lazy in their little 
valley, that they had long since 
stopped praying, But they had 
remained superstitious never- 
thele 

‘Trying to remember all their 
es, they prayed, stumbling 








A 





through the words and mean- 
ings. Soon, the wind and rain 
stopped, But the darkness con: 
tinued, The people continued to 





Now, all the people were 
praying sincerely, their eyes 
closed, Suddenly, they felt a 
slight warmth! They opened 
their eyes. 

It was the sun! ‘The sun had 
appeared again! A ery of relief 
washed through them. 

“Nature wanted to teach us 
a lesson," they told each other. 


3od has heard our prayers.” 
‘The next —_ morning, 
newspaper headline said, 
“FOUR HOUR ECLIPSE AT 
HARSHA VALLEY!" 

It was a moment of realiza- 
tion for all the people. They had 
been very foolish, but still, it 
had taught them a lesson. 








_ S. Arun, aged 16, 
Kalpakkam - 603 102. 

















Q : How many potatoes| 
‘can you put into an empty 
bag? 
A; One. After that the bag] 
will no longer be emply. 

SM. Yaseen, 
Bombay - 400 071, 





Bs iN 


@ : Why did the skeleton] 
tun up the tree? 
A: Because the dogs were! 
ater his bones. 
‘Anthony D'Souza, 
aged 12, 
New Bombay - 400 703. 


@ : Why was the tarm| 
shifted trom the school? 
A: Because the children| 
Would learn foul language! 
Paani Tekkem, 
aged 13, 
‘Secunderabad. 
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FUNNY EXPERIENCE 


Vicks Massage 


have a little sister who is very naughty. 
Two years ago, | was watching television 
‘one evening. We were at Ranchi that time, 
Itwas December andit was very, very cold. 

My grandparents and father were get- 
ting ready for a visit to Madras, and were 
busy packing. My mother was busy in the 
kitchen. My little sister sat with me, and 
was thoughtfully massaging my head. | 
was enjoying the soft touch of her little 
fingers. 

Then, without my knowledge, she 
brought a Vicks bottle, and began massag- 
ing my forehead with the balm. Soon, my 
eyes and forehead were burning, 

‘Mummy, mummy!" | shouted in panic, 
My parents rushed in to see what was 
happpening. My little sister smiled at them 
innocently, empty Vicks bottle in hand, 








ealizing what had happened, my 
mother rubbed my head with a cry 
towel. She washed my sister's hands with 
soap. Still, my hair was sticky. So, | was 
given a complete bath, and my hair was 
shampooed 
There | was, on a cold, wintry day, 
sitting betore the room heater, a hair dryer 
in my hand. 
Even today, when | see a bottle of 
Vicks, | remember that incident. 


R. Lavanya, aged 11, 
Madras - 600 040. 
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ndra, Lord of the Heavens 
Tis grown arrogant. Hehad 

killed the Asuras, Vrita 
and Visvarupa, and was feel- 
ing quite proud of himself. He 
called for Viswakarma, the 
divine architect, and ordered 
him to build a magnificent 
palace for himself. Then, 
quite proud of his feats and 
his magnificence, he grew 
carcless. 











ne day, a young brahmin 
boy appeared before him. 

‘O Indra!" said the boy. 
“What are you, compared to the 
Vishnus and Brahmas of this 
world?” 





NIG 


Indra looked astonished at 
his boldness. But before he 
could reply, the boy pointed 
before him. 

‘There, flowed a column of 
ants, moving in a neat file. 
Indra remained silent 





uddenly, the little brahmin 
began to laugh. 

“Tell me," cried Indra, "Why 
do you laugh so?” 

“Do you and I know why 
these ants live?” smiled the boy, 
“Tell me if you do. For 
knowledge is the light that dis- 
pels all arrogance and pride.” 

“Tell me quickly!" cried 
Indra. “What are you trying to 
say? 








“That swarm of ants, O 
Indra," replied the boy, who was 
actually Krishna in disguise, 
“Were Indras a lifetime ago. 
Each of the ants ruled heaven, 
but have fallen now. Because of 
their past deeds, they are now 
mere ants...” 

‘As Indra gazed at the ants, 
the boy vanished. 


that very day, he decided to 

give up all worldly life. 
Entrusting all tohis son, he told 
his wife, Sachi, “Virtuous 
woman! I no more desire wealth 
and fame. I wish for only death. 
Ttake leave of you...” 

When Sachi heard those 
words, she was very frightened. 
She ran to the Guru Brihaspathi 
and told him what had hap- 
pened. 

Brihaspathi summoned 
Indra and said, “O Indra! It is 
good that you've gained wis- 
dom. But you cannot abandon 
your kingdom and your duties.” 

So Indra became king again 
and ruled heaven. But he was 
no longer proud or arrogant. I 


ANIMAL CRAZE 


Can you find 8 animals in this one animal's name? The central 
try fill up all the rest suitably. 


column is filled up for you, Now 














N. Shameem, Madras - 600 085. 
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DAFT DEFINITIONS! 


Archaeologist : 
— One whose future lies in ruins! 
Lawyei 
— A person who protects your property from your enemies, 
and keeps it for himself. 
Politician : 
— One who promises to build a bridge where there’s no 
river. 
ABank Account: 
— Like toothpaste in a tube — easy to withdraw but 
hard to put in! 








K. Praveen, aged 15, 
Hyderabad - 500 762. 





SIZZLE, SIZZLE! 
Jump into the cooling waters! 











T he capital} 
city of Andhra 


Pradesh 
Hyderabad, wa: 
once known a: 
Bhagyanagar 
was founded 


the year 1591, by 
ed 


nami 





a king 
Mohammed Qu 
Qutub Shah, The 
city is now 40 
years old. 
Tourism is or 
of the city's main 
occupations 
The Charminar, 
conda, the @ 
Shahi tombs, Me 
Masjid, the 
Mandir 






















| +chaminar 
Zoological Park - 
there are so 
many fascinaj- 
g places for the 
utist 10 visit 
The Char 
ninar is as old as 








uments that 
still survive today, 
The Salarjung 
mis in the 
ty of 
Hyderabad, on 
way to the 

t was set 
up by Salarjung Il 
s of the 
our 

















TRAVELS THROUGH INDIA 





utut 





a1gest 


in 





GLORIOUS 





CITY 


=the Satorung Museum 














cca Masjid is the largest 
] India. Lad 
and Chudi Bazar are 
ous as shopping centres 





+ The Qutb shohis of Golconda laid the foun 
‘dation for the modem city of Hyderabad. A 
‘iow ofthe ufo Shahi tombs 





jabad was made the 
apital of Andhra 








tadesh in 1956. The city, 
which houses so many dif- 
ferent kinds of people, acts as 





ural bridge betw 









A very f 
Hyderabad, is the huge 
statue of Buddha which 
isthe largest and the tal- 
lest in the world. 

Hyderabad is a fast- 
owing business district. The 
ulation of the city (as per 

1@ 1991 census), is around 56 

jakhs. The Hyderabad stock 
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cial complex. Gajan Vihar, 
which is 1 stories high, Is a 
ructure. 





Exchange has completed 
50th year 
The city has its snare of Sky. 











he local lan- 

guage is 
Telugu, English, 
Hindi and Urudu 
are widely 
spoken. The city 
tself has seven 
big universities 

The twin city of 
Secunderabad 
was founded in 
801. Hyderabad 
includes the Old 
City, the New City 
and Secun 
derabad, 

if |continue to 
write about the 
love, it'll take pages and 
stop here. 


Scrapers too. The tall 
ing is the Babukhon Atchyuth M. aged 12, 
which is a 20-storey c Hyderabad - 500 044, 
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conse BO ay sa © 


en I was in the first 

standard, I hated going 

to school. Whenever it 

rained, I would make a great 

fuss and succeed in staying 
away from school. 

‘One Monday bright morn- 
ing, Ihad woken up quite early. 
I gazed longingly at the sky. I 
had to go to school. 


School Days 


claimed, “You've tripped and 
fallen down the stairs, haven't 
u?” 


I weakly nodded my head. 


pretended to be in great 
pain. But in my heart of 
hearts, I was happy that my 
trick had worked, Daddy gently 





I sighed. Then, a 
brilliant idea 
struck me, 


I began to 
think how I could 
be ill. Should I act 
as if I had high 
fever? No. Not a 
good idea, A cold? 
None would 
believe me, Ah! I 
got it! 


S: taking care 
that nobody 
saw me, I tumbled 
down the stairs 
Landing quite 
safely, T lay down 











Pretence of Illness 


against the wall as if had been 
hit. I began to shout at the top 
of my voice. Everybody in the 
house came running to see what 
had happened. As daddy 
calmed me down, mummy ex- 


carried me upstairs and laid me 
onthe bed. Mum fussed over me 
and gave me a syrup to drink. 
Dad worked in an office, and 
mum was the headmistress of a 
school. Both of them rushed out 


consam 31 ny 39 





at eight, I was left in the care of 
Kanti, our maid, and Velu the 
gardener. 

“Both of them would be quite 
easy to fool,” I thought. 


soon as my parents left, I 

jumped out of bed and ran 
out. I erept to the shed, grabbed 
an old tyre, and ran to the back 
gate. 

Behind our house, was a 
lovely garden with a small clear 
pond in it, I undressed, tied my 
clothes in a clean bundle, pulled 
the tyre under my arms, and 





When I began tofeel hungry, 
I pulled on my clothes and ran 
home. 

When Appa came home for 
lunch, Kanti reported my be- 
haviour to him. And you 
guessed it! I got properly 
thrashed! I sat down and wept 
like anything, 

That was my first and last 
‘escapade’ from school. I have 
never had the guts to try it 
again. And I never will. 





Lakshmi Balaraman, 











jumped into the pond, I had a aged 12, 
gala time. Madras. 
me eee 
POETRY 


Friends are like flowers 


But though they bloom one day 
‘They do not fade away. 











Love is giv 
Love is received, 
For all that we share, 


Naughty, kind and helpful, 
Jokes and laughter 
Are things that. go together. 


Friends, real friends 
Are rare indeed, 


S.M. Sunitha Raj, aged 15, Pondicherry - 605 006. 
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TRAILING WORDS! 


Here are clues to some 
words, By removing one letter 
each step, can you make at 
least two other words from it? 
You cannot re-arrange the 
order of letters. 

Bg. Cost — Price, Rice, Iee. 

Now, can you do it? 

1. Preserve — 

‘A word of courtesy — 
8, Asmall play — 

To flee — 

Chide — 

6. Copy exactly — 

7. Staple food — 

8, Round n’round — 








C, Muktha Acharya, aged 9, 
St. Ann's ILS., 
Secunderabad 


COLOURED 
PHRASES! 
Here are some popular 


phrases that have colours in 
them. Can you complete them? 





Eg. 1, White Wash 
2.—mail 

3. —handed 

4. — blooded 





—magic 
Anjanesh, aged 11, 
Calcutta - 700 045, 


JUST A LETTER! 


Each of the words that these 
clues indicate can be repre- 
sented by a single letter. Guess 
which? 

Standing in a line 
‘A large body of water 
A vegetable 
A light drink 
A part of our body 
. A question 
Plural of | 
K. Meenakshi, 
Madras. 


AmB cone 


Dear Meenakshi, 
You have not 
plete address. Please 


given your com 
vend it to 


Ed. 


WHO’S WHO? 


Match the inventions to theii 
1. Television 

2. Bieycle 

3. Steam Engine 

4, Thermometer 

5, X-ray 

6, Watch 

7. Telescope 


inventor 
a) Wilhelm Roentgen 

b) John Logie Baird 

©) Hans Lippershey 

@) K. Macmillan 

e) James Watt 

£) Galileo Galilei 

g) AL. Berguet 

Veena Raman, Miraj- 416 410. 
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SPOT THE ‘T’s! 


Reresh yourselves with this ‘T’ puzzle. Can you guess these 
words that end in ‘TY’? I have given clues for each one. 





TY — Urban place 
—— TY —Close to sympathy 
‘TY — Brilliant repartee 















































4.— ‘TY — Powerful 
5. — — —— TY — Vast and endless 
6. — ~— TY — Force of attraction 
R. Kripa, aged 14, 
Bangalore - 560 021. 
NESS =o 
WORD BUILDER 
7 
os Fil up the crossword with 
correct words, with the help of 
the clues given. 
* Across: 
PS 2. An animal with along tail 
noted for its mischief. 
A sliced, roasted bread. 
5. A woven fabric. 
8. Hot seasoning. 
id ‘a \ Down 
1. Miss your way. 
4. To taste 
6. Walk on injured foot. 
7. To assist. 
iG K. Ranjith, aged 13, 
S.D. A. School, 


























Bangalore. 
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lhe raccoon is a nocturnal 

animal. Heisrelated to the 
bear family, and is a lazy guy to 
boot! He loves to eat anything 
that is edible. Once his hunger 
is appeased, all he does is lie 
down and sleep. Sleep over, he 
gets up and eats. then goes back 
to sleep again. 


lhe raccoon is about 32 in- 

ches from nose to tail. He 
weighs about 30 pounds. He 
movesslowly butisa very clever 
chap. He uses his paws well. He 


THE NIGHT 
BURGLAR! 


dextrously opens latches and 
doors at night to steal food stuff, 
poultry, ete. That's why he is 
called a ‘night burglar’, 

He can climb trees and 


snatch insects at flight. Like his 
cousin bear, heloveshoney. But 
he’s got the face and head of a 
fox, and a black patch under his 
eyes. This patch aids his 
burglar image — he looks just 
like a masked thief! 
He lives in 
North America 
and Canada. He 
stays in hollow 
tree trunks be- 
cause he's just too 
lazy to build a 
home of his own. 
He is om- 
nivorousin nature. 
He loves meat, 
eggs, nuts, 
vegetables, ber- 
ries, honey, and 
fish. 









¢ is very clean by nature. 
He has the habit of wash- 
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temperature 
begins to rise. 
‘The baby raccoon begins its 
ing and rinsing all types of food independent life, three months 
before he eats them. You might after it is born, Yet, the mother, 
think that he is a stickler for keeps an eye on her kids for 
cleanliness, but what he does about a year, and guides them 
hasascientificreason behind it. on their hunts. 

‘Phe raccoon, even though he is 

a mammal, produces no saliva GEETHA VISWANATHAN 
in his mouth. For any food 

digested, it is essen: 
tial that it is wet 
before it is s 
lowed. ‘That's why] “8g°rjhe mem 
the raccoon ‘washes'| other when 
his food in water! entering 
Winter is a long 
time of sleep for him. 
Just before that 
season begins, he| 
eats all he can, and 
bloats up like a little}S.M. Yaseen, 
ball. He sleeps| Bombay - 
through the cold, and 400 071 
up when the| 
















Q + Why does 








side of the room 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


Samantha studied in 
standard VII. She was a good- 
humoured and lively girl. All 
her classmates enjoyed her 
company. But none of them 
knew the real Samantha. 

There were times when 
Samantha sat by herselfin the 
cool evenings, and her mind 
would wander, "Am | worth 
anything? | have no talent. | 
am not beautiful. Nor am | a 
brilliant student 

Then she would think, 

God has been so unfair! 
‘And two little tears would roll 
down her cheeks. 


One day, the class 
teacher told standard VII that 
they were to stage the 
Children’s Day programme 
The whole class was excited 
The moment the teacher left 
the class, they began to pian 
what to do, All except 
Samanatha 


She had withdrawn to a 
corner, pretending to read a 
book 

Join us, Samantha! 
cried one of her friends. “it's 
so wonderful to put up a show 
[without anyone's help,” 








It's okay!" replied 
Samantha. “I've got a 
headache. 


Two days later, every- 
thing was decided. Only 
Samantha was left out, She 
had refused to take part in 
anything. Her classmates had 
given up on her, and now, 
they left her alone, Anita, 
Samantha's best friend, was 
the only one who was puz- 
zled, But she had begun to 
understand her friend 

One day, when the reher- 
sals were in full swing, Anita, 
who was co-ordinating every: 
thing, suddenly cried out, 
Hey! Whose doing this comic 
part? Nobody seems to be 
doing it! Oh, no! 

She paused, frowned anc 
looked around 

Samantha!” she cried 
‘You'll have to do it. There's 
nobody else. You'll be perfect! 
Come on! 

‘And before Samantha 
could protest, she was pulled 
to the front of the room and 
made to act it out 


By the end of the hour, 
Samarina's actinn wne draw 








Samantha's 
Other side 








aa arests Wom TE Uae ea tor notnng al 


classmates 

Great Samantnal” they 
cried "voudoagreatcomedy 
act! 

samantha herself Was 
glowing and smiing, She had 
no fears now. 

That evening, as ne 
walked home with Anita, She 
Wontessed her fears t0 her 
friend 

jButitseems! am good for 
something after all," she said 


Tere awe | 
iduige in selt-pity again 
yed 
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APU” |? [ieeeaeatecesee 
K a) ‘to gat ready for 


‘Get up you 

lazy jumbo! \\ 
Go fave a 

“Ss bath and 





Three hous... (Take aclean 
a handkerchief! 
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Here we are 
St last! 














~ NEVER LET TIME 
FLY PAST you! 
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pm ST OR 


autama studied in the 

tenth standard of a high 
school in Shillangere. The head- 
master of the school, Mr. 
Vidyadharan was a striet man. 
He never tolerated any indis- 
cipline or laziness of any kind. 
Alllate comers had to meet him 
and give a good reason for their 
lateness, Or, they had to pay a 
fine, 


HELP 


FOR THE 


One day, Gautama was 
walking to school as usual. He 
saw a huge crowd gathered 
around an almostdried-up pond 
on the wayside. Among the 
crowd, were some teachers from 
his school, as well as many stu- 
dents. They seemed to be enjoy- 
ing some spectacle. 


autama went closer to 

‘take a look. It was a cow 
that had got stuck in the mud 
and slush of the half-dried 
pond. It was struggling to get 
out, but in vain. The watching 
crowd seemed to be enjoying it 
self, Not one among them went 


HELPLESS! 





—_ 


forward to help the 

cow, A chill struck 

Gautama’s heart. 
“The poor cow,” he 


thought. 
It was almost time 
for school. The 


teachers and pupils 
wer leaving hurriedly 
to school. They rushed 
away, for they feared 
the wrath of Mr, 
Vidyadharan, 

Gautama thought 
fast, He ran to the 
nearest telephone 
booth and rang up the 
fire services. In no 
time at all, they appeared at the 
spot. The cow was rescued from 
its horrible difficulty. 


fter having seen the cow 

safe and sound, Gautama 
rushed to school. He almost 
banged into a frowning Mr. 
Vidyadharan. 

“Why are you late?” the 
stern tones echoed down the 
corridor. 
sir!" 
Gautama, “I-I...." 

“Come into my office! 

A meek Gautama followed 
him. 

Just as they entered his of 
five, the telephone rang. Mr. 
Vidyadharan lifted it, spoke for 
a moment, and listened. 

‘The call over, he turned to 
Gautama. 





stammered 





“hat was the fire service,” 
he said. “They congratulated 
‘me on one of my pupils who had 
telephoned them to help a cow 
in trouble, Was that you?” 
“Yes, sir!” was all that 
Gautama could manage. 





the next day, a special as- 
sembly was called. The 

principal called Gautama for- 
ward 

“Many of you,” said Mr. 
Vidyadharan, “May have seen a 
cow in distress on your way to 
school last morning, Just one 
boy stopped to help it out. 
Gautama! I am proud of you.” 

As the rest of the school 
began to clap, it was a moment 
of realization for many, 


KOLAR KRISHNA IYER 
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Yhe rhythm was 
different, but 
nevertheless 

nice. 

“Hey! What are 
you trying to do?” 
asked Woody, the 
mother of the enter- 
prising woodpecker. 
“Are you trying to 
play the tabla?” 

“Why shouldn't I?" 
retorted the little 
woodpecker. ‘I was 
flying over a town 
yesterday . A music 
troupe was perform- 
ing. And the 
percussionist was 
playing exactly like 
me,” he said with a 
ge of pride in his 
voice. 

There was a flock 
of crows sitting very 
quictly on the top of 





the tree, observing. A young 
bird cawed vociferously. 

“I too watched that 
programme. I think I ean sing 
like that young man,” the crow 
boasted to the little woodpeck- 
er. 

A nightingale was flying by, 
and it swooped down on to the 
nearest branch. 

“Don't you all think I sing 
just like a flute being played?” 
she cooed. “So, consider me a 
part of your troupe.” 

“If you want to form a musi- 
cal party, take me in too,” a 
young chimpanzee chattered. “I 
play the fiddle,” he scratched 
his side. 








“Caw — Caw 
Tuck = — Tuck 
Coo — Coo 


Scratch — Scratch.” 

And thus the symphony of 
the wilderness was ready for ac- 
tion! 
































he very next day, King 

Lion was getting married. 
The musical party was there, 
giving their maiden perfor- 
mance. 

‘The music was enchanting 
indeed! The lion roared majesti- 
cally in appreciation. But alas! 
‘There was a fool of a jackal sit- 
ting very near the marriage 
pandal. it felt that it could sing 
better than the crow. It did not 
give a second thought before it, 
gave a try. 

“How-wow-woo," it howled. 
‘There were many more jackals 
sitting all around, and they too 
joined in the chorus. 

Tt was a loud and horrible 
noise, drawing protest from all 
present, The hyenas began to 
laugh. The musical troupe felt 
disgraced, and retreated in dig: 
nity 








Idiots,” the crow crackled. 


“Nincompoops!" the chim 


panzee ground its teeth in 
anger. 

“hese junglees do not know 
how to appreciate good music,” 
remarked the nightingale. 
“Humans are far superior, and 
knowledgeable too.” 





66 \hen why don't we per- 
“| form for an educated 
audience?” suggested the wood- 
pecker. The others agreed. They 
travelled hopefully to the town, 
but what a pity! 
‘The woodpecker could not 
find the right tree at all! 
‘The chimpanzee was caught 
and caged in a zoo. 
All the ‘knowledgeable 
humans’ shoo-shooed the erow. 
And the lonely nightingale 
sat on a tall tree, cooing sadly to 
herself 
The wonderful musical 
pe had disbanded forever 
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e had 











decided to} 
visit Singapore 
last May, for a 
week. 

In Singapore. 
we had gone shop 
ping in a super 
market, Then my 
mother, brother 
and the two 
friends we had 
come with, got into 
one taxi, We had 
planned to eat at a 
restaurant called 
‘Orchard Hotel’ 
My father and I got 
into another eab. We agreed to 
meet at the restaurant. 
“Where to?” asked the cab 
driver. 

“The Orchard Hotel,” 
told him. It was supposed to be 
one of the most beautiful hotels 
in Singapore. 








we 





But when we reached our 
destination, it was not the Or- 
chard Hotel at all! We told the 
cab driver that he had taken us 


Raja : Are you able to see the 

movie sereen properly? 

Ravi + Yes. 

Raju : Is your seat comfortable? 
Yes. 


Can you hear everything? 
Yes. 
Then, would you like to 
change places? 











NO LAUGHING 

TRIP 
to the wrong place, 
He was by now, 








really puzzled, 
“TI is Or- 
chard Hotel,” he 
told us. 
‘Then suddenly, 
it struck me, 
“Give me a 


paper and pencil,” 
I told him. He did 


SINGAPORE » 
SOUNDS 


‘Then I wrote 
the words ‘Or- 
chard Hotel’ on it, 
and showed it to 
the driver. 

He began to laugh. 

"You pronounced the name 
wrong,” he told us, and took us 
to the right place. 

Tt was a case of Singapore 
sounding different! 


Ashwin Karle, 
O.L.P.S. High School, 


Bomba; 
Dear Ashwin, A 


You have not given your com- 
plete address. Please send it to 
us. Ed. 


R. Manikandan, aged 15, 
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‘TRAILING WORDS! 5 

1, Store, tore, ore 6—e@ 

2. Please, lease ease Tce 

8. Skit, kit, it 

4, Escape, Scape, cape JUST A LETTER! 
5. Scold, cold, old 1)Q 





6, Trace, race, ace 





















































7, Wheat, heat, eat P 
8, Spin, pin, in 4) T 
5) 1 
COLOURED PHRASES 6) Y? 
2. Blackmail Wy 
8. Red-handed 
4. Blue-blooded SPOT THE T's! 
5. Blackmagic 1, City 
Pity 
WHO'S WHO? Witty 
1—b Mighty 
2—d Infinity 
3—0 8, Gravity 
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PUZZLE — 





Chemical There are 8 gases 
Combinations in this grid. Find 
them 
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K. Archana, aged 13, Trichy. 














Royston Alfonso, aged 14, 
Bombay - 100 058 






STORIES FROM OUR READERS 


KIDNAPPED! 


hether you believe it or not, this 
adventure is a true one. I was 
kidnapped! 

I travel to school daily by bus. One 
day, I was waiting at the bus stop to 
catch the bus home. A bus came by, and 
most of the people waiting at the stop got 
in. The bus went its way. The only people 
left behind were two men and myself. 

Sometime later, the two men began 
to move towards a nearby fruit stall. 1 
now stood alone. A man was walking in 
my direction. Through the corner of my 
eye, I could see him aproach. Now he was 
close to me. I thought he would walk past 
me. But instead, I felt a handkerchief 
being placed on my nose, and then every- 
thing went blank 





hen I regained consciousness, I found 

myself in a room. The door was locked, It was 
amodern latch, with a key-hole. I peered through it. 
My heart began beating fast, The key was in the hole! 








NEW DISCOVERIES toxins through their skins. Not 


Chie coe 


WORMS a 


What scientists hope 








bought back clear 





of these worms, 
s that the 
‘worms could be just the answer to 


Mbrine biotogists have diss Steanupil spits the sens, and 


metres long, inthesea of Cortes,in But, they have to find out mer 
Ferdi shit this giant worms to be sure, i 
waters, where the environments 
are like toxie waate dumps. And 
what's more, they actually feed on 
this harmful material! 

‘The worms have no 















worms live in deep 

















hor 
digestive systems, They absorb th 















piece of wood poked into the keyhole to make the 
key fall. A piece of paper is slid under the door, 

FS ssand when the key falls on it it is pulled into 
“the room. I looked around the room. It was 

, furnished with tables, chairs, and... a 

SU desk! My school bag was in a corner. 

T found a thin pencil and a sheet of 
paper, I slid the paper under the door. I 
prodded at the key with the peneil. I hoped 
the key had fallen on the paper, and pulled 
itin. The key was mine! I unlocked the door 
and rushed outside, with my bag. 








‘begun to walk till I came to a familiar 
place, ‘Then I had no difficulty in 
finding my house. 
I reached home only an hour late, 
Mother was just beginning to get worried, 
When she heard of my adventure, she 
thanked Sherlock Holmes for his timely 

help! 

Now, my maid drops me at_ school 
and picks me up, Someday, even Sherlock 
Holmes may not come in so handy! 

M, Deepa Maruthi, aged 10, 
Hindu H.S.S.,Madras. 


















WILDLIFE isis, the ivory trade boomed, and 


Jephants faced mass ponching. By 

1988, the total elephant population 
had teeaced to 4,300! 

the park rangers try their 

to prevent poxching. A last 

diteb attempt dering the 

astly reduced elephant population 

The Isavo National Park in ther . 

Kenya is given a new lease of lite Courtesy: NEWSWEEK 

oday, The annual budget for this 








National Park has been increased 
three times, and security is being 
strengthened, Why? 

Take a look at some alarming 
facts, This huge vast park ofsavan: 
ras and nn 





a had a population of 
36,000 elephants once. But in the 





— ABETTER YOU — 











My Brother Will Tease Me...... 





— 

TF de want to L— 

{ caamn anim 

© but Ram js 
eo (Sst, beaee me 


cai ge Sot 


PX is a 
plump 
ten-year-old. 
Her two 
brothers 
Ram and 
Kumar. There 
is a nice swim- 
ming club near her house. Her 
brothers have learnt to to swim. 
Priti too longs to swim but. 











are 


Though Ram and Kumar 
are very fond of 
Priti, they tease 
and taunt her 
about her plump- 
ness. Now Priti is 
shy to take part in 
any kind of sport- 
ing activity, such 
as cycling, swim- 
ming and other 
games. 

Her father 
thinks that Priti, is 
just shy and disin. 
terested in sports, 
In reality, Priti is 
only shy of being 
teased about her 
plumpness. 





Instead of appearing di 
terested, Priti should talk toher 
father about her feelings, who 
could tell her brothers nicely, 
not to tease her. And that’s 
what Priti did, She told her 
father her problem, 


Wien Ram and Kumar un- 
derstood their sister's feelings, 
they stopped their teasing and 
encouraged her 

‘Today Priti is a smart little 
champ. Her brothers are really 
proud of their little sister. 
‘What's more, she’s no longer 
plump!'The experience has done 
her a lot of good 























Ls kaos yore eth 
ena at Fai 
Eesey Sra gmt Bat Oat 

Beh fenngs 

















Priti’s message to you — 
Openly speak out your 
feelings to someone close to you, 
if something is bothering you. 
Ram and Kumar's mes- 
sage to you — 
@ Teasing 
and taunting 
your loved ones 
do not help in 
any way. 
Takecareto 
understand 
their feelings. 
‘Think it over, act, and be- 
come a BETTER YOU = ! 





Why can't | be in the! 
class play? 











Arun is in the VilIth std 
He is basically a reserved boy 
But he has a passion for acting. 
Whenever he reads a story 
book, he imagines himself as 
the story’s main character, and 
experiences his or her adven- 
ture 
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Priti and Arun have 
two very different 
problems. See how 
they solve them..... 





th year, his class puts up 
a play for the annual day. But 
his class teacher only selects @ 
few students to act in the play. 
Arun is never one of them, The 
class teacher had organised a 
‘Dramatics 
Club’ three 
years ago, She 
always draws 
the actors from 
the club mem- 
bers. When she 
asked other 
students to 
join too, Arun 
failed to respond, because he 
was too shy to display his inter- 
est in dramatics. 

Now, how is the teacher to 
know that Arun is interested in 
acting? 























Customer + When I bought this 
cat, you told me she was good for 
mice, But, she doesn't even go ner 
them, 
Pet Shop-ke: 
that good for mice? 

N, Krishnan, aged 10, 

“Macdvas - 600 061 





+ Well, Isn't 








dof brooding and 
pnd koeping his interest to himsolf, 
You have not given your com- | Arun should approach his 
plete address, Please writ tous. | teacher in private and express 
Ed. his desire to her, 
Let's see what happened 
when Arun did just that. 


'The teacher was only too 
glad to cast him in an important 
role in the play. Arun now rep- 
resents his school in many 
drama competitions and has 
Old man (to milkman) + This | even walked away with a few 
anilk is watery, prizeal 

Millman : 1 know, sir [eft the 


‘cow in the rain all night = 
A. Prem Anand, aged 14, “Arun's message f0 you 


Bombay - 400 090, @ Some of us, are shy to 
speak out in public. We are 
= afraid of others making fun of 
Upstickon ber bend sake upher _{ us Weshould try tospeak to the 
mind! person concerned without fear 
R. Sriram, aged 10, | or hesitation. If that person is 
unapproachable, try to convey 
your interest through another 
person for example, a teacher 
who is more friendly. 
Think it over, act and be- 
come a BETTER YOU e@& ! 





Qt Why did the girl apply 


RANGASHREE 
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Stories From Our Readers 


LOST IN KEMMNAGUNDI 














en I was in the V 
Standard, our school 
took our class on an ex- 

cursion to Kemmnagundi, 
which is 252 kms from 
Bangalore. 

Our teacher took us 
around and showed us 
many rare plants. 

“[ want each of you 
to collect just one leaf 
from some rare plant, 
she told us. We were in 
side a forest, with a 
guide and a watchman. 

I thought that 1 








should 
collect a leaf from a really rare 


plant. I spotted one —exotic- 
looking shurb and went towards 
it, I plucked a leaf and turned, 
None of my class-mates were in 
sight! I became frightened. 


heard the roar of a tiger. A 

chill ran up my spine. A 
second roar, and I scrambled up 
the branches of a tree in no time 
at all! 









Raja + Why 
did Robin 
Hood only’ rol 
from the rich? 
Sashi: I 
don't know. 

Raja: "Cause 
the poor had 
no money! 


R. Manikandan, aged 15, 
Ponilich 








My class-mates, had found 
me missing by now. They in 
formed the watchman and our 
headmaster. All of them came 


ri 









> 
? 


in search of me. The watchman 


brought a gun with him. 

‘They searched and sear- 
ched, They had heard the roar 
of the tiger too, Finally, my 
nd Chetan, spotted mo'atop 
the tree. He pointed me out to 
the others, All were amazed - for 
I had always been scared of 
climbing tree 

I was rescued and taken 
back safe and sound. 

B. V. Guru Prasad, 
Bangalore - 560 008. 








Q + What runs, but has no legs? 

At Atap! 
Royston Alfonso, aged 14, 
Bombay - 400 058. 
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's there life 
outside the 


earth? 





Scientists in the 
US. believe 
there could be. 





What's more, a 
project has been 
set up to try to 
receive signals 
as a part of a 
NASA mission 








Called the 
N. SETI 
Search for 
Extra Ter 
restrial Intel- 
ligence), this 
project was 
begun — only 
recently. But 
what do they 


really hope to 
chieve? 
Scientists 
have set up a 
network of 
powerful radio 
telescopes that 
can track the 
smallest little 
signal from 
space. A staff of 
more than a 
hundred 
physicists 
astronomers, 
computer 
programmers 
and techinicians 





Reaching Out Into Space 


eagerly wait for any strange sig- 
nal. Super computers will sift 
through millions of radio waves, 
to listen for that one signal that 
would be a message from outer 
space. 


lhe universe is made up of 

billions of galaxies - each 
galaxy has many stars that are 
similar to our sun, Why could 
there not be life in other 
galaxies similar to that on 
earth? So could there not be 
other intelligent beings who 
could communicate in some way 
or the other? 

Funds for the SETI project 
were slow in coming. Most. 
people thought that it was an 
idea with no sure proofs to back 
it up, But Carl Sagan (well- 






Information Courtesy 


LIFE magazine 


How would an E.T. look? 

How will it communicate? 
These are the tantalizing 
questions that have at- 

tracted scientists for many 
decades. And the catch 
question is - could there 
be an E.T. at all? 

One can never be sure. 
The extra terrestrial being 
made popular by movies 

is much sought after. 
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Known for his Cosmos TV. 
series) helped speed up the 
process. 

He co-founded The 
Planetary Society an or 
ganization that grew to 
more than 100,000 mem 
bers, Then he circulated a 
petition for the setting up of 
the project. More than 51) 
well-known scientists sup 
ported the cause, 

Next, Sagan approached 
Steven Spielberg (producer 
of the popular film, E.T), He 
succeeded in getting a fund 
of'$100,000 for the setting up of 
a Megachannel Extrate 
restrial Assay, at an obser- 
vatory at Harvard University at 
Massachusetts. But now, SET 





Why? Research into space 
has made our universe 
more accessible to us 

than before. 
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projects recoive more popular 
support and funds, 


‘ost of the money for the 
SETI project has gone 


into the equipment and the 







‘So itis natural that we 
look for those other 
beings that share our 
universe with us. How 
incredible it would be if 
such beings 
do exist and we make 
“contact with them! 

On the other hand, if there 
was no life on any galaxy 
other than ours, we 
earthlings are the sole 
inhabitants of this 
universe! Isn't that 
awesome too? 





‘con Sagan 


software needed to help inter- 
pret signals. It uses the world’s 





EXPERIENCE 


APRIL FOOL! 











It was the tst of Apel 1993. At 
school, | joined my friends in tricks 10 
make others ‘April Fools! 

‘Suddeniy, aclass-mate came tome 
and said that ur maths teacher was 
caling me. 


‘She said there's a money order for 
you," she told me, 


All the same, | went to see the 

teacher. | could nat believe her words 
"She's trying to foo! me too,” | thought. 
‘Who will send me a money order? 





largest radio telescope. It looks 
something like a satellite dish 
used in television. This dish col- 
lects every radio signal and 
focuses them into one central 
receiver. A super computer 
takes every signal and proces- 
ses it to see if it is an E.T. mes- 
sage. 

Galaxies are too far apart to 
be able to communicate easily. 
It could take even a thousand 
years for a signal from a far-off 
galaxy to reach us. 

Once a signal isreceived, the 
SETI scientists will test and re- 
test it to see if it could be a real 
message. If it is, then their ef- 
forts would have more than 
paid fruit. 





The teacher looked at my disboliev- 
ing face and said seriously, “There is 
really an M.O. for you. Go to the post 
office and take it.” 


My triends teased me about it 
They cried, "Oh! Teacher too is trying 
‘an April Fool trick on you!’ 

| went home wondering about it. | 
decided to try the post office anyway. | 
went there with my brother. 

There really was a money order! 
Was | surprised? | was overjoyed too! 
And ean you guess who sent it to me 
The editor of ‘Gokulam’, for an article | 
hhad sent to that magazine, and which 
had been published! 


CP. Bs 
Madras - 600 054, 
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IN SCHOOL 


SNAKE 
SCAR El 


his happened to my 

classmate Rama, It was a 
Monday morning at school. ‘The 
prayer was over, and all the stu- 
dents went to their class rooms. 
‘The first period was free that 
day for my class, for the teacher 
in charge had taken leave that 
day. We were all happy. We took 
our note-books and books, and 
went out to sit under the 
tamarind trees in front of our 
class room. 





My friends and I were busy 
chatting, Suddenly, Sangeetha, 
a class-mate, saw something 
long and wriggly on Ramo’s lap. 
Rama herself did not see it. 

“Snake! Snake!” shouted 
Sangeetha, pointing to Rama's 
lap, Rama pushed it off her lap 
and promptly fainted. 

We were all afraid and some- 
one screamed that the snake 


Lawyer : 








had bitten Rama. We called our 
class teacher, who came hurry- 
ing out. Soon Rama was taken 
inside class, and some cool 
water was sprinkled on her 
face. Rama came to her senses. 
“Did the snakebite you?" the 
class teacher asked Rama. 
“No," she replied, shaking 
her head. We were all relieved. 
Rama was sent home to take 
rest. 
-M. Chitra, 
Kamaraj (DT) 





must warn you. [charge two 


hundred rupees for two questions, 
Arun : Isn't that awfully expensive? 
Lawyer : Yes, it is, Now what's your 
second question? 





R. Manikandan, aged 15, 
Pondicherry. 
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THRILLS ‘N’ FRILLS! 











A pada Trip 





| 
his happened when I was 
studying in the third 
standard, We live in Palakkad 
in Kerala. The famous Malam- 
puzha Dam with its beautiful 
gardens is only five kilometres 
from our house, 
It was the Onam holiday 
season. We made a trip to 
Malampuzha. We were very 


“owe took seats in one cable 
car, and it began to move. It 
began to rain just then. Harder 
and harder it rained, and a 
fierce wind began to blow. The 
car began to sway from side to 
side. We were slowly passing 
over the water. 

The top shutters of the dam 
were open, and water was gush- 
ing out through all the chan- 
nels. Those shutters were 
opened only during very heavy 
rains. We were very frightened, 
as the cable car passedover the 
turbulent waters below. 

The trip took forty-five 
minutes. The rain had stopped 
by then. But we were complete- 
ly drenched. 

Though it had been quite a 
frightening experience, it had 
been quite thrilling to pass over 











eager totry theropeway with its the waters of the dam. 
cable cars, which had been just 
he di V. Anil Ram, aged 8, 
installed across the dam. Palakkad - 5. 
PUZZLE — 
3. Conchologist 
Expert Collectors 4. Deltiologiat : 
Whaat do the following 5: Phillumentiat 
pails collector weet 6. Scripophillist 
1. Philatelist M. Divya, aged 12, 


2. Numismatist 





Madurai - 625 003. 








a TALES FROM TAMIL LEGENDS 


HONIPURAM, is a 
legendary holy city 
of the Chola empire. 
It is popularly 
known as Seerkaz- 
hi. The town became 
famous because of a 
saint who was born 
there - Sambandar. 

Sivapadha Truc 
hayar, and his wife 

Bhagavathiyar had one son, 

three years old, He was Sam- 

bandhar. One morning, 

Sivapadhar had gone to the 

temple tank to bathe, He left 








Sambandhar on the top of the 
stone steps leading to the tank, 
and waded into the water. ust 
as he had immersed himself, 
the child became panicky and 
shouted aloud, “Amma! Appa!” 

Sivapadhar did not hear his 
son's cry, But Lord Siva and his 
consort, Uma Devi did 
rushed to Sambandhar's side, 
seated on the Rishapam, the 
bull 

‘The goddess scooped 
bandhar into her arms, wiped 
his tears, and fod him the milk: 
of divine knowledge in a gold 
vessel. They left, after blessing 


the child 
S vapadhar returned after 
his bath. He saw the gold 


vessel in Sambandhar's hands, 


























SAM BANDHAR 





and a few traces of milk around 
his mouth. He was furious. 

“Tell me," he shouted. “Who 
gave this to you?” 

‘The child simply pointed 
towards the temple on the 
banks of the tank. And he began 
to recite a set of pathihams*. 
the verses described God as 
the child had seen Him. 

Sivapadhar's anger melted. 
He stood watching in utter 
amazement. The child, who 
could hardly speak a few words, 
was now reciting verses fluent 









He realized 
that his child 
had seen the 
Lord. Sivapad 
har 
thrilled. He lifted tis 
his shoulders and ran all 
way home. Thenews spread like 
wildfire, all about town. Hordes 
of people came to see the 
prodigy’ 











Ov day, Sambandhar was 
singing hymns in pra 
Siva in a nearby temple. 
denly, a pair of cymbals in gold, 
with the letters NA-MA. 
YA neatly © 
appeared in his hands. 
Father and son visi 
holy city of Chidamb: 
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decided to visita templenearby 
The road to that temple was 
rough and hewn with thorns. As 
night fell, the duo rested in a 
wayside choultry. 

That night, Siva, the lord. 
appeared in a dream to the 
temple officials. 

“My child, Sambandhar is 
coming to visit your temple. 
This is a difficult and thorny 
path to walk over. If you open 
the temple store-room, you'll 
find a pearl-studded palanquin, 
Send it with some bearers, to 
accompany Sambandhar wher 
ever he goes.” 

So, from then on, Sam- 
bandhar travelled everywhere 
in that palanquin. 

Very soon, Sambandhar's 
fame as a saint-poet spread all 
over the South. 





aja Nedumaran, of the ~~ 


Pandiya kingdom was 
referred to as ‘Koon- 
Pandiyan”**. Once, he fell ill 
with a high fever that none of 
his physicians could cure. 
Sambandhar, who was visit- 
ing Madurai, the capital of Pan- 
diya Nadu, was summoned to 
the raja’s side by his queen. 
Sambandhar visited the 
raja, and applied thiruneeru*** 
on his forehead. At once, the 
raja's fever disappeared. As he 
rose from the bed, he realized 
that another miracle had taken 





Pandiyan ofthe hunchback 
Holy aah 








place. His hunchback had gone 
too! 

Travelling far and wide, 
Sambandhar came across a 
chieftain who had one big sor- 
row. He had a beautiful 
daughter who was afflicted with 
epilepsy. All the local 
physicians had tried to cureher, 
but in vain, 

Sambandhar took pity on 
the poor girl who ‘lay like a 
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wilted creeper’. He stood over 
her, praying to his lord. 

‘The girl rose from her bed at 
looking healthy and full of 








ivanesar was a rich 

businessman who lived in 
Mylapore.+ He was an ardent 
devotee of Lord Siva. He spent 
all the profits from his business 


[Now in Madar 











daughter called Poompavai. 

Sivanesar was impressed by 
what he had heard of 
Sambandhar’s saintliness. He 
decided to bequeath all his 
property to him. He also had 
one desire-tomarry Poompavai 
off to Sambandhar. 

But tragedy struck. The girl 
was bitten by a snake in th 
garden, and died. Unable to 
bear the sorrow, Sivanesar col- 
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lected the ashes after her 
funeral, and keptit ina mud pot 
covered with silk. The poor 
man, then bathed and dressed 
the pot everyday, thinking of it 
as his daughter. Days passed. 

Sambandhar was on a visit 
to Mylapore. He heard the story 
of Sivanesar, and visited him, 
‘Then he asked Sivanesar to 
place the pot outside the temple 
walls. He began to recite his 
collection of pathihams collec- 
tively called the THEVARAM. 

With each stanza being 
recited, the ashes began to 
emerge from the pot and form 
intoahuman shape. At last, the 
girl stood before them, as she 
had been before her death. 








anesar was overjoyed. He 

thanked Sambandhar 
profusely and said, “Poom- 
pavai, my beloved daughter, 
‘was brought up to be your wife. 
Kindly accept her, and marry 
her.” 








Sambandhar 
only smiled and 
shook his head. 

“By giving her 
new life," he said. 
“T have become a 
parent to her. 
Therefore, she is 
like my daughter, 
How can 1 marry 
her?’ 

Sivanesar had 
to accept Sam- 
bandhar's deci- 
sion. 


ambandhar returned home 

after his travels, at the age 
of sixteen. His parents thought 
that it was the right age to get, 
him married off. But Sam- 
bandhar had already decided 
that he would live the life of a 
man of god. His parents were 
adamant. 

“How can we go against 
tradition?” they argued. “You 
must marry, and this is the 
right age for 

They chose a girl a called 
Nallur, as his bride, The mar- 
riage was arranged, 

The wedding took place 
before scores of people from 
‘Thonipuram, who had gathered 
to witness it. After the rites had 
been completed, Sambandhar 
led the whole gathering to the 
nearby Siva temple, There he 
sang his last pathiham, appeal- 
ing to Siva to take him back. 








hen, something most 
surprising took place. A 
divine ray of light flowed down 
to where they stood, from the 
skies above, It was like a path- 
way to heaven from the temple, 
‘Sambandhar told the people 
gathered there, “Those who 
wish to attain salvation shall 
enter this path.” 


One by one, the people 
walked into the light. 

‘The light slowly faded, and 
vanished altogether: 

Sambandhar, the sixteen- 
year-old child saint is said to 
have composed more than one 
lakh psalms in his short 
lifetime. 





‘'T. PAKSHIRAJAN 


QUICKIE QUIZ! 


On which river is the city of Rome situated? 
Which country invented paper money? 





What is the scientific ni 





Who is known as the ‘Hock 
Snglish outlaw who led a band ofMerry Men"? 
Who was won the most “Osca 





Who was the 


ne for the study of human beauty? 


Wizard”? 





. What is the fear of open spaces called? 


Compiled by 
Susheela Narayan, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 041, 


cpigoydaw8y ‘2 '696T PUP 1661 W29mI09 Hoult op *KOUEICE DAL 'D ‘POOH 


ungou 9 ‘punyig won 


POETRY a 


Granny 


AHOOPN “f 


When my father scolds me, 
Irun to my granny, 
When my mother smacks me, 
I catch hold of my granny 
She is the best person, 
believe, 
As she neither scolds me, 
Nor smacks me. 
Billu Iyer, 
Coimbatore - 641 002 
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‘"PHOTO-FEATURE 





S Whig 


AGES) 


Fish, fish, 
fish! Ol! 
The hardships 
T have to 
tea 










ighe 
hiding, bis farce 
behind-me? 

Is he shy? 


, 








inapseof 11, 
una a onte 


face, you see! 








PICTURE STORY 








UNITED WE STAND 


Sr VR. Mlustration : CHELLAM 
[5 TEAR PASSED. THE AD ] 
lmT0 FINE ‘BUT ALAS! 























































There are three healthy 
‘bulls that graze regularly 
‘In that meadow. But they 














‘ONE DAY IN THE MEADOW — 








at fellow 


want? 


Fiend butt }{ en? A fox? | what doos 
oy 


























You come to his 
cave alone, and 
he wil! apologise, 








1am really sory, frend bolt 

Te sow how sincere am, 

1 ttl you sometning which 

you should not el anyone, 
‘not even your brothers, 












































‘AND THAT WAS. THE END 
(OF THE FinsT BUI 
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THE REMAINING TWO BULLS WERE KILLED 
700, THEIR STRENGTH HAD BEEN DIVIDED. 











TS sen: 









here once lived a famous 
I king called Viduratha, 
He had two sons, Suniti 

and Sumati, 

One day, Viduratha went 
into the forest on a hunt. Deep 
in the jungle, he eame upon & 
huge e 

“| have never seen this eave 
before,” he thought. “Where 
could it have come from?” 

Ashe stood there wondering, 











he saw a brahmin ascetic called 
Suvrata came that way. 

“O ascetic,” the king ad- 
dressed him. “Do you know 
anything about this cave?” 
“Don't you know what it is?” 
vrata replied. “You should, 
ir a king should know all that 
ppens in his land. That cave 
as split open by an evil demon 
lied Kujrumba, to make his 
ay into Rasatala*. Now, this 
we has become a passageway 
all demons. You have to 
destroy Kujrumba or you'll 
‘enjoy no peace.” 

“How do I do that?” asked 
the king. 

“Kujrumba uses a club 
called Sunanda to 
kill his e1 ies. 
But the demon 
does not know, 
that the club will 
e its power for a 
vs when 
touched by a 
woman. Use that 
information tokill 
him." So saying, 
Suvrata went his 
way 



























the king re- 

turned to his 
palace, and called 
ministers. 








He told them 
about Kujrumba | 
and his club, and 
asked for their 
advice. At that 
moment, his 
daughter Mudavati, 
who was passing 
that way stopped 
to listen 

Several days 
later, Mudavati 
and her friends 
went to the forest 
to pluck flowers. 
When Kujrumba & 
saw her, he kid- § 
napped her into 
the Netherworld. 

Viduratha was 
furious when he 
heard the news. 
He called Suniti 
and Sumati, and 
cried, “Kill that 
evil demon who 
has captured 
Mudavati. Follow 
his tracks into the 
Netherworld and 
kill him!” 

But alas! Though 
Suniti and Sui | 
fought with valo — 
they were tricked. The cunning announced, “Will wed my daughter 
Kujrumba captured them, with — Mudavati.” 
his powers of magic. 








When the king heard of this, fatsapri, the brave son of 
he was beside himself with rage King Bhalandava, came 
and grief. forward to accept the challenge. 


“Whoever kills the demon He battled Kujrumba for three 
and frees my children,” he days without stopping. Finally, 
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when the wicked demon found 
that he could be defeated, he 
ran down to his palace to collect 
his club, 

Mudavati saw this and ran 
forward, 

“O Kujrumba,” she asked. 
“[s this that famous club of 
yours? How wonderful it looks!" 

And putting her hand for 
ward, she touched it. 

‘The demon went into battle 
swinging his club. But it 
powers were gone, Howev 
much he swung it about, it had 
lost its powers to kill enemies. 











Once it was dark, then, 
Edison invented light, 
Which was very bright. 


Then we found it could blow fuse, 


‘And that was its ruse 
‘To make us buy a new bulb! 


N. Narmada, Aged 11, 
Madras - 600 050. 





Q : What if honey bees| 
went to schools? 

‘A + There'd bea lot of spell. 
ing bees! 


POETRY 


Vatsapri saw this and 
rained him with arrows. He 
then attacked Kujrumba with a 
sword and shield, The demon 
could not defend himself and 
fell down dead. 


All the three worlds rejoiced 
at his fall, Back in the capital 
city, Vatsapri wed Mudavati in 
pomp and splendour. 

But how many knew of 
Mudavati’s trick? For it was 
only her cleverness that had 
helped kill Kujrumba, ' 

















@ + Why do bees hum? 
“auuse they don't know 





the words! 
Divyana Murdeshwar, 
Salem 636 030. 
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ESSAY — 


i, Kids! You must 

have seen me sometime or 
the other, on a visit to a doctor. 
Aha! Now you recognise me. I 
am... yes! I am the stethoscope. 

‘The French scientist RENE 
LAENNEC invented me in 
1819. ‘Steth’ in Greek means 
‘chest’ and ‘scope’ means 
‘examine’. Thus, he named me 
‘stethoscope’. 

Just as many parts make 
your body, I too have different 
parts. First, there is the chest 
piece, It is round, flat and shiny. 
‘This is the heart of my body. Do 
you know why? 








'The chest piece receives 
sounds which are released by 
the heart and lungs. The doctor 
hears the same. The second part 
is the ear piece. There are two 
arms to it, and its ends are in- 
sorted by the doctor intohis own 
ears. The ear piece conveys the 
sounds of the heart and lungs to 
the doctor's ears. 

The next part of my body 1 





am going totell you about, is the 
connecting tube, It joins the 
chest piece to the ear piece. The 


hollow tubes convey the sounds 
to the ears. 


You must be aware that 
there are various systems of 
medicine in our country. Al- 
, Siddha, Ayurvedha, 
I belong to the Al- 
lopathie system of medicine. 





THE 
STETHOSCOPE 














Was 


L tell the doctor the general 
condition of your health, I also 
help him hear the sounds of a 
baby’s heartbeat in its mother’s 
womb. 


Bat | was invented only 
recently. In ancient times, doc- 
tors used to keep their ears on 
the patients chest to listen to 
his heartbeats. Then, a rolled- 
up paper tube was used as a 
stethoscope. This was followed 
by a wooden tube. 

When Laennec invented me 
in 1819, doctors applauded it as 
revolutionary invention in the 
medical field. 

1 am still a part of every 
medical adventure. Just ask 
your family doctor about me, 
the next time you visit him, 

S. Supriya, Std. VII, 
Chinmaya Vidhyalaya, 
Rajapalayam. 


cotstam 79 sy 95 


ANSWERS 


Page 51 


Chemical Combinations 
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Emoose= 
SS 


Page 26 


Animal Craze 
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R. Sriram, aged 10, 
Vidya Mandir, Madras. 





Stories from The Makabarata 


Ashtavakra 
—_—. 


Ihe great sage Uddalaka 
had a disciple called 
Kagola. Kagola was a good man, 
but did not have much 
knowledge. Uddalaka liked him 
all the same and gave him his 
daughter, Sujatha, in marriage. 
Kagola and Sujatha became 
parents of a son. But the boy, 
alas, was deformed at eight 
places in his body, and so, he 
was called Ashtavakra. 
When Ashtavakra was in his 
mother’s womb, he often heard 
his father recite the Vedas. 
Whenever Kagola made a mis: 
take, the boy would twist in 
pain, in the womb. This 
what made his limbs crooked 
Kagola, once participated 
a debate, against the great 
scholar, Vandi, but 
defeated. The condition of the 
contest was that the loser would 
drown himself. So, Kagola gave 
up his life. 


Aner grew up tobe a 
very intelligent boy. By the 
time he was twelve years old, he 
had mastered all the Vedas. 

At the palace of king Janaka 
of Mithila, there was to be a 
great debate. Ashtavakra too 
set out to participate, accom- 
panied by his uncle, Swetaketu. 

“Crockedin eight Places 
























and his men came by. 

“Move aside'” cried the at- 
tendants. “King Janaka is com- 
ing this way!" 

“O attendants!” replied Ash 
tavakra, “It is the king who has 








the learned and the labourer 
carrying a heavy load.” 

‘ing Janaka was surprised 
by this wisdom, and made way. 


A the palace, Ashtavakra 
‘as stopped by the guards. 
You cannot go in!” they 


said. “Only scholars can go in. 
Not mere boys.” 
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“I may be a mere boy,” 
replied Ashtavakra. “But that 
does not mean I am unschooled 
in learning.” 

But the guards would not lis 
ten. 

“ell King Janaka,” persist- 
ed Ashtavakra, “That I have 
come to meet the court pandit, 
Vandi." 


t that moment, King 
Janaka came by. And he 
recognised the wise boy whom 
he'd met on the way. 
He stopped. 
“Don't you realize,” he asked 
Ashtavakra, “That Vandi is the 











most learned here? Those whe 
lose a debate with him have to 
drown themselves.” 

“| may be just a boy,” replied 
Ashtavakra, “But! know Vandi, 
My father drowned himself, 
defeated by Vandi, I want to 
meet him.” 

In the debate that followed, 
Vandi was defeated. And he 
drowned himself in the ocean. 

“A mere deformed boy has 
defeated my court pandit,” 
thought Janaka, “Who would 
even think that could happen’ 
Appearances can be deceptive, 








Madhu : What time do you wake 
up during the summer holidays? 
Raju: As soon as the first rays of 
the stun come through my window. 
jadhu + Ooooh! That's early! 
Raju : No! Not really! My room 
faces the wes 











K. Ramesh Kumar, aged U1, 
sakhapatinam -530 003. 





BRAIN DRAIN! 


FILL IN FOR FU? 


1 Is the capital of the Andaman and Nicobar 

Islands. 

2. During British rule, it was a dreaded place 

where criminals and political convicts were jailed, 

{twa common retrred 0. (i 
|s the infamous jail where our 

ect ighers wore kept on these sands, 

4. A very famous freedom fighter imprisoned 

there wi 

8, Tho southorn-most point of the Indian soil is, 














&."rho name of the volearc sland which has 
become active recent i 

7'Tha name Neobar a devon of th Tam 
8. Doindiantourists need apassportt visit these 
Ieiands? 

9, Iwas the fist Indian tertory to be freed from 
the British, during World War Ih ony fora short 
period. Who was the loader who made this feat 
possibio? 

0. Can younameany one ofthe sixtriba groups 
IWing nore? : 

Tien, Was the Chola King who captured 
these islands during his rule. 


S, BALAKRISHNAN 
Answers below 
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‘Some poor children nearby asked ifthey 
‘could fill waterat the leak. But the lorry man 
chased them away. And the water leaking 





‘T.S. Swaminathan, 
Madras - 600 02 





Deat Editor, 


Recently, we went on a picnic, 
“There, ona water tap was notice, “Drink- 
ing wateronly.Do no wash face, bands, e., 
and make dirty.” 

&—Lagree with Priya Gane °93 issue) But 1o-my surprise, I saw many people 
that cruelly to animals showld not be cn- doing just sat - even washing vessels and 














Deat Editor, 


'NO! The colour of ou blood isthe same = 
yet bow much we fight over silly things! 

Jaideep Singh Chowdhury, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 01 


‘camels were being badly beaten. I felt very 
sorty For them, 

R. Ashwin, 
Mangalore - $60 010, 





WHAT ABOUT 
Dear Editor, HOMEWORK? +4 
My parents and everybody Linow, 
tell me never to waste water, since we get it 
only every 30rd days 

My father once booked a lorry 1 bing 
wwatet to our house. It came only after five 
days, As the water was being transferred 
from the lorry to ove water tank, the tbe 
sprunga leak 


conten 84 say 33 


Dear Elitor, 
© Television has replaced all nujor 
mass media, I has now become a horror 
story in our young lives. Students are be= 
coming addicted 10 TV. and ate least 
bothered about their education now. A 
fiend of mine ean tell us what programanes 
are on Stat T.V., but cannot answera single 
question in class, 








V.Parimata, aged 14, 





throwing rubbish around, spiting, ete, But 
‘how many of them think twice before 
nwrap a toflee and throw the Wrapper on 
the ground? 








Gutharya 





Some parents make their children 
ision during school days. But 
they also reste watching TV, 
during holidays, saying that it will become 
‘a Dabit Is this fir? 











Dear Ealitor, 


© T have noticed many envi 
conscious readers express the 





nent 





rk is facing 
|Our country 

specially in 
they get by 


Wasit Ali, 
= 5000 762. 


Dyae Editor, 


We had recently gone to. temple at 
“Trichy, 1 was shocked 10 see 9 Bowed with 
“Only Hindus Allowed" infront ofit, Wesay 
India isa mulisreligious country 

Yet such 











‘St. Joseph's Matriculation S 
Coimbatore. 


Goria BS uy 99 



















MELE mel 


THEY HAVE LEFT ME. 
ALONE AGAIN, 


DDS e 
HS reat 


HELP DouaHNUT REACH 
HIS FRIENDS, 
it 
N77 
beast 












feenves 
UO RIGA 
Bion MOUTH! 


























WHAT IS A COMMON ILLNESS) 
TN CHINA 2 







@ywicw je THE LARARST, 
MOUSE IN THE WORLD! 


US DS va one Fon o> 
en 


@ WHAT DID one, MAGNET 
‘SAY TO THE OTHER 
MAGNETS 

































POR y S/ CAN You 


Al sum uP THe 
WEIGHT Un 
LIFTING 2 


WAIT FOR SOM 
TIME...N'LL CHECK 
THE ANSWER PAGE 
AND TELL You! 


Z 


o INVENTED 
THE GRAMOPHONE 2 
@ os INVENTED 
JO. THE REFRIGERATORS 
@.u invented THE 
SEWING MACHINE # 
@ - INVENTED THE. 
TY PE-WRITERZ 
©... ANYENTED PSSTine COME 
THE PENCIL? (OVER TO PASE 


NEO 
FOR THE ANSWERS. 


































K Janaka of Mithila was 
childless. He was a brave 
and learned man, and an ideal 
ruler. He was so revered for his 
learning and his good conduct, 
that even Krishna, in the 
Bhagavad Gita, holds him up as 
an example of an ideal king. 
Now, Janaka was perform- 
ing a yaaga, The field where it 
was to be performed was being 
cleared of weeds and levelled, 
‘Thus, @ plough was used, As 
Janaka usually did, he 


ploughed the land himself. As 
the plough split the surface of 





: Earth 


STORIES FROM THE RAMAYANA 
the Barth, there 
~ Daughter amons the rar. 
e rows, lay a 
of the beautiful baby 
girl. Janaka 


was overjoyed 
to see her. He 
took her up in 
his arms and 
clasped her to his bosom. 


“She is a gift from Mother 
Earth!” he exclaimed in joy. 


Hes her Seta, Janaka 
and his queen brought her 
up as their own, 

Years passed. It wastime for 
Seeta to be married. Janaka 
decided, that only a worthy 
prince would wed her. 

Many years ago, Janakahad 
performed a special yaaga. 
Varuna, lord of the waters, had 
been pleased with him, and had 
presented him with a special 
bow with two quivers. 
This bow had belonged to 
Lord Shiva, and was so 
heavy, that no mortal 
could lift it. 

Janaka had treasured 
this bow for years. 

Now, he announced, 
“Seeta will be married to 
the man who can bend 
and string Shiva's boy 
which Varuna gave me. 

And that was how 
Rama married her! 








STORIES FROM THE MAHABHARATA 








of Pandu, 
Bhima, the 
son of Vayu 
was the 
strongest. As 
a child, he 
used to bully Duryodhana 
and his ninety-nine brothers 
a lot. He would drag them by 
their hair; beat them up; 
tease them by dragging them 
underwati 
they were 
they fell down like over-ripe 
berries. Thus, the Kauravas 
were always bruised all over 
from Bhima’s pranks. They 
hated Bhima from thebottom 
of their hearts. 

Now, as the princes grew 
up together, Duryodhana be- 
came very worried. He was 
afraid, that the kingdom 
would be given into the hands 
of the sons of Pandu. 

“The strength of the Pan- 
davas,” thought Duryod- 
hana, “Will be much reduced, 
if Bhima, that bully, is killed. 





I must think of some way to do 
ita” 


‘e talked about it to his 
brothers. They planned to 
throw Bhima into the Ganges. 
Once he was dead, they would 
imprison his brothers. 
“That will be the end of 
them,” they thought, rubbing 


















So, the Kuuravas planned a 
picnic on the banks of the Gan- 
ges, and invited the Pandavas. 

‘They had a great time. They 
swam and sported in the Gan- 
ges and had food. Duryodhana 
and his brothers had brought 
special food for Bhima. It was 
poisoned! After the lunch, the 
cousins went tosleep intents on 
the banks. Only Bhima, felt 
drowsier than usual. 

“Hmm!” he thought, “I am 
too tired to walk up to the tent. 
Til sleep here itself.” 


hen lying down right there, 
he fell asleep. Duryodhana 
immediately bound the sleep- 
ing Bhima with wild creepers 
and threw him into the Ganges, 
He had implanted sharp spikes 
at the bottom of the river. 
Luckily for Bhima, there were 
no spikes at the spot where he 
fell. 
But poisonous snakes bit 
him, That woke him up. For, the 





“ry 





poison of the snakes acted 
against the poison he had eaten. 
Soon, the tired and weary 
Bhima was washed onto the 
banks of the Ganges, un- 
harmed. 

When all this was going on, 
Yudishtra and the Kauravai 
had finished their picnic and 
packed up their things. 

“Where's Bhima?” wondered 
the Pandavas. 

“He went ahead to the city,” 
said Duryodhana. 








S: they went straight to the 
palace. There was no sign 
of Bhima. A worried Yudishtra 
and his brothers, searched 
everywhere. Finally, they went 
back to the picnic spot and sear- 
ched too. Then, giving up the 
futile search, the Pandavas 
went home with a heavy heart, 

It was only hours later, that 
Bhima returned home, after hi 
battle under water. 














First Man (60 anoth 
never drinks milk 
Second Man : How isthat possible? 
First Man : We don't give it any! 
Jayant and Ashwin Shinde, 
ayged 13, 
Bombay - 400 098, 
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COCONUT TWINS’ BOLT '‘N’ NUT is holding 
RIDDLES up 65 kgs. 
WHO... 
Kung Flu 1, Thomas Alva Edison 
Luna “Tick! 2, Jacob Perkins 
3, Hippopota ‘Mouse’! 8, Walter Hunt 
. A Milk Delivery Van 4, Christopher Sholes 
. Humbug 5, Konrad Von Gesner 
"You are very attractive!” 6, Denis Papin 








Q + Which colour is noisy? 





A: ‘YELLOW! 

R, Sriram, aged 10, 

Madras - 600 004. = (a 
TA ie 


ra 


otutam 91 sy 











1 of you 

must be 
familiar with 
the story of the 
young prince 
Dhruva. Tll- 
treated by a step-mother, he 
goes to the forest and is blessed 
by Lord Vishnu 

‘This, is the story of Dhruva, 
after he returns from the forest 
and becomes king. 

Dhruva had two wives, 
Brahmi and Ila, But Uttam 
his step-brother, remained un- 
married, Once, Uttama went 











FROMTHE 
BHAGAVAT fmm 
PURANA 


hunting on a moun- 

tain in the 

alayas. There 

he was killed by a 

Yaksha.* His 

i, Suruchi, went search- 

ing for him, but died in a forest 
fire. 





hen Dhruva heard of thi 

he was overcome by grief 
and anger. He immediately 
mounted his chariot and set off 
to Alakapuri, the land of the 
Yakshas, He blew his conch 
loudly, challenging them to 
war. 

‘The angry Yakshas came 
tramping out as an army of a 
lakh and thirty thousand. 
Dhruva, the great warrior 
released sharp and powerful ar- 
rows at his enemies. A terrible 
clash followed. At last, all that 
remained of the battle-field, 
were the heads and 
bodies of the dead 
Yakshas. 

‘The few surviv- 
ing Yakshas fled, 

At last, anger 
abated, Dhruva 
stopped the fight. 
He no more felt 











enemity against the 
Yakshas. 
hen, — from 


Alakapuri, 
came Kubera, the 
king of the Yakshas, 


“Divine boing 

















followed by 
many atten- 
dants. 

“O mighty 
son of a 
Kshatriya 
family!” cried Kubera. “I am 
glad you stopped this war! The 
Yakshas have not killed your 
brother, nor have you killed the 
Yakshas. It is the Lord who has 
taken them away in the form of 
Time. Ask for a boon! You 
deserve one!” 

“Let_me never forget Lord 
Vishnu,” said Dhruva, bowing 
very low, “Even for a moment.” 

Granting this boon, Kubera 
disappeared. 


Mythology Quiz 


1. What is the name of 
a) Shiva’s bow? 

b) Arjuna’s bow? 

©) Rama's bow? 

) Arjuna’s chariot? 





































2, What is the mount of 
a) Indra? 
b) Varuna? 
















3. What is the weapon of 
a) Indra? 
b) Yama? 















4. What is the name of 
Krishna's conch? 








fter this event, Dhruva 
.went back to his kingdom 
and ruled for thirty-six 
thousand years. Then, install- 
ing his son on the throne he 
retired to the forest. There, he 
meditated on Lord Vishnu 
Suddenly, he saw a 
Vimana** descend from the 
skies, It stopped before him. In 
it, were two messengers of Lord 
Vishnu, Sunanda and Ananda. 
“O King,” said Sunanda and 
Ananda, “We've come to take 
you to the realm of Vishnu.” 
Dhruva bowed to them, and 
got into the Vimana. The 
vehicle rose past the three 
worlds and reached therealm of 






5, What is the name of 
Krishna's charioteer? 




























M. Vivek, aged 13, 
Hyderabad - 500 762. 














Answers below 
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does not flow into the sea? 

8. Which is the largest 
gland in the human body? 

9. Who instituted the 
Magsaysay Award? 

10. What is the name of the 
first test-tube baby in the 
world? 

11, Who are the authors of 
“Freedom at Midnight”? 

12. Who abolished the ‘Sati 
System’ in India? 

13, Who was the first to de- 





onstrate the circulation of blood? 
14. Which vegetable protein is 
considered to be as good as animal 

ba222222222 daidciesedititiditid protein? 
bitteesssesscet yrrrrrre??? 15. What is the meter used 


ESDEDEETODDEDEDOEOODOT? 


Qu 


1. Who wrote the 4% to measure electric current? 

sasthra?” Usha Narayanan, aged 14, 
2. Who adopted the title of Orient Day School 

“Ksitipasatapatih”? Calcutta - 700 034. 
3. Which was the first 


iz 



















India? 

4. From which language 
has the word "Monsoon been | wena pao") ZT seui[[00]] 
derived? Aare] pus auzordvy onbyuruiog | 
5. Who was the first In- 
dian woman to climb Mount | -14q 0 qounuox0p ou, 6 047} 
Everest? | “pseupur wee “ol 
6. Who gave the decimal | 
system of numbers, to the 
world? 

7. Which river in India | 
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‘SOME MEN ARE BORN TO ENJOY THE 
EXQUISITE THING IN LIFE 





